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Ricurt Hoxonazlin, 
T haying pleaſed Her 
Moſt Excellent Majeſty 
togracethis(though un- 
worthy ) Poem. ſo often 
with her Royal preſence,I was 1m- 
boldened therather (though I dare 
not commend) yet tocommut it to 
Fu Noble Patronage, neither are 
ramma's of this nature, ſodeſpi- 
cable, as to be held unworthy the 
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TEES PARADES BEOS 
The Prologue to this Play, the firſt time it was 


' Preſented on the Stage ; Cupid deſcending 
in a Cloud, the Speaker. 


Iz was a Cuſtotne *mongſt the Rewaner, when 

State-Ladies they invited, or great men, <> 

As if their doores were all too baſc,and vile 

To entertainethem ; their large Rootes to untile, 

And their unbounded welcome moretocrowne, 

In Artificiall Cloudes to let them downe ; 

Ther ſuperſtitious Love fo farre extending, 

Receiving them as gads from heaven deſcending, 
h we cannet meet you with like ſtate» 

As cntring hither at our publike gate» 

Yeuarcas welcome; ' Tis Love bids you ſo: 

And, as their uſe was, totheir gucſts to ſhow 

Thcir beſt, and coftlicſt Jewels (without boat, 

So Cupid will) what he affecteth moſt, 

- His {weet andideareſt Miſtris ; or if ought 

Were more in valuation, or in , 

Liu ey Gould ſe: She is both freſh and new, 

Then bid ker but as welcome, as I, you. 


_— — 
| —_— —C—————_ 
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Her Majefty inviting the Xing to Denmark Houſe, in 
the Swaxd,upon Hi bitb-day ing November the _ | 
This Ply (bearing fromthat rimr) thc Title of the 
i + was ag aine preſented before Hig : 


Ho's ſo un-read, doth not of Plate heare, 
* His Anmms Aeagare, or bis Vertent yeare; 
"Wp In which the Starres,and Plancts,Moonc, and Sun, 
yrd with cogtinuall labour, having runnc 
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T So many Ages long perEr new to -—. hw Iig 


This is that yeare fare vonttiorthloths day, 
| Able tachange November into May : 

This day's in heavena Juhlnot J7, 
Where Avgels(ing in qures,Yive is Roy, 
This is the Royall —_ of a BG 
Then men with Angel nf ad 

had des Fan my { when my intent- 

Wastotell why I come,and 1 from whom ſent : 
From One, to whom I'me but a ſhadow, Shec 
The very ſoule of &mabilitee. 
One, that without my quiver and my bow, 
Commands the hearts and cyes, ofhigh and low, + 
Whoſe Name (lnferibed here) did behold, 
'T would change the { rn tm ma 
Of fulgent beauty ; 
As if turd From Heaven, pod ſodevin'd. 
I Leve, from Loveam ſent, but She the right : 
Then grace (Great = the Triamphs, of Loves night. 
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The The Zpilgue, ſpoken Fr; Alas Cupid, pointing, to the. 
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On Roll Prince me ira, arg + Þ 
Thinke all theſe Plannets that on caxth here may," 
ae ates 1Ole Cen :{t1 : 


Frmeche Marrge Que, lllſerarbed: 
To increac your glories Juſture : and the Adoonc, 
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LIpon your crrands, prooye your happy ranger, 
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OED ENDS 
Loves Miſtris. 
ACT.1. SCE.1. 


Emter Apultine, with a patre of afſe eares in hic hand. 
Ow artthou Apaleins retransform'd ? 
| Orclſc howcam'(t thou metamorphiC.) tit 
Intoan Aſſe ? Why to ſo dull ab:aft, 
Offlow, and ſo obtuſe a memory ? 
I had a braine aym'dat infcrutable chings, 
s Beyonethe Moon what was ſablunary, 
Me thought was for my ſtudy all roo mcane ; 1 
— I ————_— I thus tranſhap : 
That knowing man who keeps not in his bounds, 
But prycs into heavens hidden Myſteries 
. Further than leave, his dulnefſe is increalt; 
Ceaſcthto boa ando turnes heaſt : 
And thus I fell, yet by theſelfe fame power, 
Tut ERIE _ Rome 
m once more tomy priſtine ; 
Only to ſhow how yaine my mee wie 
This follics creſt 1ftill about me bcare : 
I faine would know the way to Helices, 
Can nonebere tell me ? Will none ſilence breake ? 
It ſeems theſe ſit to heare then, notto ſpeak, 
Here's one I hope can tell me + Reverend Father, 
How lics my journey to the Hfwſer hill ? 
Ai, Follow thy noſe. | 
Ap. Thou moſt unreverend groomes 
(I bope my Aſs ſhape is quite ſhook off ) + 
Why in this churlith manner ſpeak'ſt thou then ? 
B 


18 


Af, 


And muſt to them p:rformea ſacrifice. 
Ai. An Aſſchead of thy own,theu uſt performe. 
Ap. If men be growne thus ſavage ; oh you powers, 

Remctamorphiſe mee intaan aflc ; 

'Tis lefſe inglorious, and lefle griete to live 

A beaſt amongſt wilde beaſts,*then to fee man 

Bruit&like to blemiſhhis creation. 

- Ati, tell thee once againe, know no Afaſe ; 

No Aduſes hill, no Agenippes fpring ; N — 

And which is more, care for noſuch toyes,. | 
Ap. And which is worſt, none wiſe will tex for thee ; 

Ob gricfe, that ilvcrthaires ſhould crowne hixhead;,” © 

By whom the Muſes are diſhonourcd : FOOL0* © 

Say Idol], what's thy name ? 

Mi, What's that to thee ? 

Yet was I ſometime King of Phrigie, 

To whom god Berchw« was beholding once: 

And thcreforc bad me asKe what I would have, 

I ſhould be granted, Inſtantly Lbegg'd 

That whatſocre I rouch'd garght turne to Gold ; 

Art firſt it pleal'd mee'3 When I fateto care, 

I touch'd the Table, and it ſtraight was gold, 

The trenchers gold ; I gall'd forcarthewveſſells, . 

Which by my touch werealcumi&d to gold, 

All which 1 hugeg'd ; but whca Icametocarve, 
Even as the diſhes, ſothe meat was ; 
The hquid wine, but touch'd, was ſtraight congeal'd ; 
And had not Baerhav freed me frommy with, 
Amid'(t my gold I had bretie ſtarv'd cre this. 
Ap. Dull covetous fools, : 
4. The ſhame gfthis made mee religne my ſtate; 
And where before Iwas« King of men, 
To flic the barſhacs of fooles butter jeaſts, 


I anadec 


r Ai8 . 

I made this wooll crowne, and am King of beaſts, 

And my name's Ad 
Ap. Then oh King of beaſts, 

Bethis thy curſe ; when thy baſe life's out-worne, 

No facred Poct name thee but in ſcorn : 

But wilt thou fit with filence ? doe? 
PL. Thou prat'it and bableſt, what wouldtthou have me 
Ap. Sceſt thonthis ſphcare ſpangled with all clicſe ftarres, 

All theſe Lovc-arts ; nor ſhall they part from hence 

With unfcaſted cares 5 my purpoſe was 

To expoſe them to the ſhapes of all thoſe aſſes, 

With whom my loſt foul wandred ina miſt, 

Knowing, of them thou art not counted leaſt ; 

But firſt I'll ſhew a ftory of mincowne, 

OfCmpids love to Pſiche, (it and fec't ; 

I'll make thee then ingenioully conteſſe 

Thy treaſon*gainſt the fuſe: M. j:\ty ; 

Withall, not only whatſocver's mine, G 

Bur all true Pocts raptures are divine, 
AM. Thou haſt prevail'd with me, by PawT'lI ſtay ; 

But take heed Poetthat your rimes be ſound, 

Elſe with thine own afſe eares thou ſhalt becrown'd, - 

Ap. We two contead ; Arthere, there Ignorance : 
Be you the Judges, we invite you all / 
Vnto this banquet Accademicall, Exennt. 


Recorders, - Enter Admetws, Menetive, Zelotie 
Aft.oche, Petros, Þ q 
Ad. You Peers and Daughters to thi Arcedian King, 
Wc tave paſt the grear'ſt part 6fourPil3rimage ; 
Liiten, oh liſters, & theſe ſounds thargyild © 
The ayrecs light winzs, fanaing throagh altour carcs 
Immortall tunes ; tell us we aremiv'd " 
Ar ſacred Delp/:os; (ce thoburnifl?d$pires | 
Advancethtaif-lves to weleome our approach; © 
The Temple gates ſtand ops, and thargreat Dcitie, 
Whole tongue ſpeaks ROBY leff: than Oracle, 
2 + 


Attended 


Loves Miſtrie, 


A*tended by his $8 +,daines toappeare. + Enter Apols, 
prac teach k- knecs with a molt revetcnttouch, 
To kifſ: this hallowed earth. . - 
Zelo. Ladics kacel downe. . * 
Aſtio, And fir relate ro faire Latonaes Son, 
Why this religious voyage was attempted, F 
Ad. Daughtcrs I ſhall ; 
Sicred Apolle, god of Archery, 
Of Arts, of Phyſicke. and of P 'F /45..'8 
Toves bright hair'd Son, whaſe yellow treſſes ſhine 
Like curled flames, hurling a molt divine, 
Arddazling ſplendor on leflzr fires, 
Whichfrom thy guilt beams, whentby Carre retires, 
Kindle thoſe tapers that lend eyes ta night : 
Oh thou that art the Landlord ofall lighe ; 
Bridegroom to morning, dayes etcrnall King, 
To whom Nine {sſes in a facred ring, 
In dances ſphevicall, trip hand m hand, 
Whilſt thy well-ſtringed Harpe their feet command; - 
Great Delphian.Pricſt, we to adore thy name 
Havyedurnt fat thighs of Bulls in hallowedflame, 
Whoſe ſavor wrapt 1n clouds of ſmoak and fire, 
To thy Star-{fanglcd pallace durſt aſpire 3 
Tell us who thall untic the Virgin Zone 
Of the white-handed Pfiche; ſhe alone 
Ofthree moſt faire, is molt unfortunate ; 
All love, but none her love will cclebrate - 
With nuptiall rights ; what mult of her betide, 
Dread Petey rl —_— ſhall om : 
/,"Cloath Pfche ma mourning weed, - 
he ev and leave her on a hill, . 
Where Vexxs Doves their yong ones feed, .. 
Her husband not of humane race ; _ 
But one, whoſc flaming fight. doth kill, .. 
And yet wants cycs ; bis ſcrpents face. 
If ſhe behold, ſhe maſt ſee hell, 
And yet by ſome notorious decd, 


Obtaine 


Loves Miflris, * 
Obtaine a Patent from that-place + | 
Never todic : Pſiche farewell, + ". 
Much joy'd, much gricy'd ; unclaſpe that ſpell. reg 1g 

Ad, Much griev*daand yet much joy'd, poore girlc, | fear 
The ſcale of gricte will weigh downethat of cheer.) 

Mene, She mult ſee hell, and yet ſhe nere ſhall die; 
True, for hels rormentsliveecternally. 

Aſti. But father, not ſhall her joyes expreſle, 

Petre, Phebm, thy words leave us all comfortleſſe, 

P/i. 1 muſt eſpouſea ſerpent, that's my hell. 

Zele. But ſince you never ſhall behold his face, 
;Your torments cannot be roo hotrible. 

Ame. Is't poſſible, by deeds impolſlible 
To attaine the Crowne of immortality : 
It-cannot be : Thus macking Phebm leaves us, 
a—_— cn of reeds, L 

Aa. Stay «t phane tongue, erved wrath, 
Strike F >=. wi cath from his revengetull ſpheacre : 
Thou multbecloath'd fr mourning, ſo _— 
A mourning habite, and a thought=ficke : 
Thou mult be left alone on Venwe hill : - * 
The deſtinics decree, we muſt fulfill : 
Thy husband ary fag "raul whe eyes 
| That flame, and kill ; oh leave theſe myſterics 
Vntill the geds reveale them ; come; let's hence x 
Change your Arcadiaw tunes to Lidias ſounds, 
Sad notcs arc ſweeteſt, where deep woe confoundss 


Exeunt omnt;. 
Recorders. Enter Vinwe. 
Ven, Cupid my Son, "where's he ? Within, 
Cup. Anoniforſooth.'! - | 
Ven, 1'lc gather rods of Roſes, if you mock me 
With your anow-forſooth:.' Wiabin, 
Cup, Anoneforſooths © 
= m_ _nse on Rill un A, when my blood 
Boy les in the anger,thenthiwaps «1 + 
Wuh purpoſe frets me——Boy,'--4 WY 
po B 3 - Emer f ' 


Loves Miſtry. 
| Emer Cupid, 
' Cay, Anon-forfooth, 
Ven. "Will Je come, or Ceres ? | 
Cup, lone lay lolling in my Voclcs lap. 
Ven, _ navy co joke 
Cup, Vncke aver out-right 
Totes how ( wanton-like) with both her armes, 
She clung about hisnccke3 gaye him ten kifles, 
Toy'd with his lockos, look'd babics in his eycs, 
And ny ſhe would A him when be went 
Amongſt hig wenehes, if he'd turne a way 
His ſawcy page, the ſmootbefac'd Ganimd ; 
Theboy by chance ber fan had {pile 
A cup of Nc@tar ; oh how [ame {yore ; 
Trold my Augt I'de give hora new fan, 
Tolet /oves page be Capsds lerving-mane 
Ven, What's thisto Fears micfiage, what aid /wns? 
Cup, I ask'd her when ſh-\4come, and in gaod footh, 
She anſwered nothing but anon-forſacth. 
Ver. And where was Ceres, what did ſhe reply.? 
Cap. Ceres was binding garlands for god Pay, 
Of Blew-bottles, and yeYow Piſlabeds -. 
That grew 2 | Wheat, with which ſhe crown'd 
His — and _ him "_ his boenc 
To rouze the qkippi £2. 89 | 
A herd of Pang eng dv her corne : 
I ask'd her when ſhe'd come, and in good ſoath, 
Sheſent me packing with anon-forſooth, 
Yen. I (:nt for Pan, and for Apaila tao. 
- Whatnews from them ?  vaiva da 
Cap, They ſaid thy would be here immediacly, 


Pan and Seb. | 
Ape. Why in ſuch baſte hath Yenay ſent for us ? 
Vn, I ſent for Iane,and for Ceres tags... |. c 


Burt they 'lI nog come. -- | (/ ! | 


Pan, Well, what's thonawa with-you 4 - «dd »2 of 
Yes, Hayc you not heard baw Few js coptcaund.? 


Her 


n'd woddupob 
Her Temples gaz'd at, batnor , 
Her Narely hangings, and her pillowestorne ; 
Thoſe roſie s that her ſtatues crown'd, 
Are withcr'd, or clſe trampled on thegroand z 
Thoſe troops that flock*d toP ro adore me, 
Shun Paphos now,and ly abbor me. - - - 
Pan, Lone Arange, for all __en m—_— in love; 
Boycs wit boyes, ind girles ir 
Fine little racths-debie ape bk | 0 " 
Arc now call'd wives; this hot world Rand, 
We ſhall havcall the carfh-rurne £4 KT 
Van, All honour Lovey bur none adore Loves Queen: 
Apol. The injury is great, but from whence ſprings it ? 
Yer. From Pſiche daughter to the Arcadia King ; 
They call her Queen of Love, will knew no other, 
Ahd ſwear my Son ſhall kneel and call her” mocher, 1 
' Cap. But Cn {wearsto make the jacks forſworne, 
Apel, Will Citharea ſwallow this diſgrace ? 
Par. \WVhat ſhall Pan doe in this ? 
i Ven, coy ayds. i 
ou mecct » charge 0 Mercury 
To ſend me to her, or Impeifon ber 
Till you have ſcne me word, 
Apol, If this bealh Yeaw ſhall have her wiſh, 
Pan, Pan by his apright hornes and beard dorh ſiycar 
To hunt out Pfebe; bur if i doe this, | 
What will ſwct Fouw give me? 
Ven. A ſweet kiſle 
And Phebas (hall have one, Cupid another, 
Vpon condition they will right thoſe wrongs 
Which Pfebe in her great throws on me : 
Draw from rhy quiver a dull Icaden ſhaft, 
And ſticker her bofom<tothe 


__ her - love, bat let her eycs _ 
On ſome itl-ſhapen dradge, tome | 
Do this, Ile weave for theva —_ 


Ot Roſcs, mixt with Bereniees haire 3 


, -FVE. Miftric, . 
And give thce mybeſt Chariot, and my Doves, TrH 
Tobunt wa EN tr | 
Wilt thou do thi 
Cup, I will Fordcoth, 
Ven. Nay do not mock me, wilt thou ? 
Cup, Yes indecd, indeed T will for-ſoath, 
Ven, Sweetlad adicu then : | 
Apollo, Pan,revenge poor  enw wrongs, 
W hilſt 1 unypke my filver coloured ream, 
To wanton on the boſome of y m, Exit, 
Apol, Now ſhe hath cal? me downeuntorthe carth, 
Ile try what paſtimes dwell amongſt the ſwaines, Exe, 
Pan, And\with my Satircs I will have ſome ſport 
Here in the Arcadias valleys. Exit, 
Cup. Shall Pfches beautious cyes gazc on baſe love ? 
No, let my Mother ſtorme, and chatc arid lower, 
Shc !hall be none but Capids Paramour : 


Ho Zephirus, kow now thou puffing ſlave, 

Art thou growne proud, thou ſwell't ſo ? Gentle winde, 
Clapon thy (i Fathers, ſleckeſt- wings, 

And mount thee to the tap-of yonderrocke, 

There ſhalt thou finde anon a forlorne maid, 

Convey her gently downe unto the vaile 

That borders 0n my bower ; ſee rhis perform'd, 

And I will clgathethec in a grafſc-green Robe, 

Spotted with Daſies Pincks, and Marigolds ; 

Vic play the thief in Flere's 6 Zo 


To makeall cycs in love with Zephirne ; 
'ly hence, do this, and heneeforth berhou King 
tall he Windes,and father of the Spring, 4 Exeane, 


Enter Admetne, Mogtinn , Zelotre, Aﬀtrecie, 
Peirens Pfoobe. 
Ad. Behold the foot gf thatunbappy Rocke,. 
Vpon whale frozen top, by Phebas doome, | 
Thou mult abide tby moſt figiſter hap; 


Fl 
Q 


Aſtio 


Loves Miſt 
Afi», Deare filter Pfebe, 
Pp. Peace Aſtieche, 

Pires, Father : you (hould all bhavemourn'd 

When'the mad ſpirits of the multitude 

Kncel'd downe and, call'd me Veowuw; then have wept, 

When Cithareas Altars were left bare, 

And I wascalld a goddeic ; when theſe teares, 

whoſe recking makes my funcrall lights burne dimaie» 

Mighthave b'd YVeow wrath ; but leave menow 

To fight with death, or meet worſe miſcry, 

Ame, But larkes that ſcrpent inthis tatall rocke ? 
Per, Solaid P 
Zele, Then Aenetine, : 
We will conduR faire Pfiche to the cave, 
And ripthe monſtcrs intrails with our (words. 
Ph. F orbcare all force, I will aſcend alone ; 

Phebme willbe diſpleas'd ; Alone faid be, 

Diſtrefled Pfehe fall climbe up yon hill. 

Ad, The way is dangerous, thou wilt looſe thy {elfe 

Without a ——h 
PS. Death muſt my condudt me, 

Sce where the palc hagge ſtands 3 vaine world adicu, 

I am bis bridc, he waits for none of you. 

She cbinwbes wp the Rocks, 
Ad. What pains the poore girle takes, ſce how ſhe ſtrives 

Againſt the ſwelling boſome of the hill. 

Mene, Sec the kinde brambles, as enamor 'd of her, 

Circle her beauty in her catching arm:s» 

W oeing her to come backe z as who ſhoul | ſay, 

Thou ruryſt too faſt to death, ſweet Pfebe tay. 

Ad. Butall in vaine, ſhe now hath clunb'd the Rocke, 

And wafts her hand, doc you the liketo her, 

Whole timcleſſcdcath prepares my Sepulchre. 

Pere, Siſter with courage mcetthy deltiny, 
To morrow, ifthou liv', we'll vifite thee. 
Cup, Fly Zephiras, on pol yonder mount 


Loves Miftris, 
My faire Love fits ; on thy ſoft ſwelling wings 

Let Pfche ride———-you voyces that artend me, Ex,Zeg, 
Dance 1n the ayre like wantons, to intice 

My love tod well in Cupid Paradilc : 

Muſicke with raviſhing rones inchant her carcs; 

A banquet there : She that doth Cupid wed, 

Thus ſhall Che live, and thas be hor.onrcd. Exit, 


Emer Zephir ns, and takes Phiche from the Rock, and Exit with 
herin hu armes, A Banquet brought in. 


Emer Zephirus with Ao -_ places hey at the Banquet, 
xt, 


Pf, Where am I now ? For throagh thecheerfull ayre 
Hither I have been brought, on unſeen wings ; 
What wonderous place 1s this ? No ſerpent ſure 
Lurkes in this plcaſant bowre : my carc drinks founds 
Of heaven-tur'd Inftrum:nts ; I ſee no creature, 
And yet me thought ſoft fingers ſet me downe, | 
And 1 am forc'd by ſweet compulſion, 4 Banquet firff plain, 
Tobe the only gueſt of this faire board, and preſently ſet ont 
Which empty,is as ſoon new furniſhed ; with al Delieater. 
I faine nnd touch rheſe ſweets, bur feare to taft< them, 

Ecobs, Tafte them, 2+ Taſte them. 3.'Taſte them. 

PS, What voice 13 that ? I dare no longer fit. 

Ecoho, Sit, 2. Sit. 3. Sit. 

Pfi. Who mockes me ? Are yeu devils, or are you gods ? 

Ece, Gods. 2, Gods, 3.Gods. 

P/5. The gods will do no harme. 

Ecc, No harme. 2. No harme- 3, Ne harme, 

Pfi. Pfiche be bold, and taſte this heavenly food. 

Ece. Ha haha. 2, Ha ha ha. 3. Hahaha. 

Pf. Theſe are no Ecchoez, for they ſhift their place, 
Nor catch they my laſt words as Ecehoes doe : 
For when I would have f-d, they mock'd my pride, 
They laught aloud at my preſumption : * 


Lol 


No, theſe ate Fury=Elves, and will rorment me; 


me, 
Emer Zepbirus with drinks, 
If thus I talke to them, Who fils this wiac, 
And tempts my eye with it ? as who ſhould fay, 


Drinke Ffebe. 

Ece. Drinke Pfche. 2, Drinke Pſiebe. 3. Drinke Pfche, 

PF. I'le taſte ro drop of this inchanted wing z 
Faine from this Magick circle would I riſc, 
Yet dare not ; oh ler Ppche (ce your eycs, 
Or rid me hence, and (ct my feares in peace, 

& ce, Peacce 2.Pcacc. 3. Peace, 

Emer Cupid. 

Cup. How lovely is my P/fche; carch's too baſe 
To be poſleſt of her C-leftiall forme : 
My mother hatcs her; for the gods I feare 
Would baniſh her from carth, my Love being there ; 
And thereforc ſhall ſhe live in Cap-ds Bower, 
For ſhe deſerves to beloves Paramour : 
Oh how my faire cyes wound me ; by this kifle, 
And this whitc hand, 

P# Oh me | what voice isthis 
I fect ? beſides, toft Engers, anda Ring. 

Cap. Long white fingers, {oft whicc hand, 
Ri''g and all at thy command, 
PF. I>rhi« my husband then ? 

Cup, Ho Zephiras, 
R<move hence thole Ambroſfian diſhes ſtraight. 
Zopvirne takes off the Banquet, 

PF. My father much m;ſtook the Oracle ; 
To this 1weer voice, could I erjoy the fight, 
I hould my ſelfc then ſtile Queen of delight, 

Cup. Picaſurc ſhall betby lacky ; wilt thou hunt, 
Then in an aycry Charriot, drawne by birds, 
On the windes downic back my love ſhall ride ; 
Mild Zephrrws (hall be thy Waggoner ; 
Who if the heat'offcnd, his ſilver. wings 
Shall fan cooleayre upon an, yet my love, 
3 


= 


"P1171 Þ 


If thou commttſt one fin, chow art not mine, 

FS. Nameir, and Te void it for your fake. 

Cw, be trees Gſters will retarne, 
And ſeck theeontherockefrom whence thou cam'ſt, 
But ſhun their ſight and ſpeech ; Pſebe do this, 

Thou rob'{t meelfe of love, thy icife of blifle. 

Pf. Not ſpeak nor fee my ſiſters ; oh what pleaſuro 
Can Pſiche take, lock't ityn golden Jayle # 

Cup, Run not untothy mine love; 

Yetit thou needs wilt ſee and ſpeak with them, 
Command thy ſcrvant Lephirme to bring them 
Fromtop of yonder Rocke into this vaile ; 

But if they make inquiry who Ia 

Fill both their laps with gold, and fend them gon, 
Beſides Uwoe thee by this nuptiall kifle, 

Do not perſuade me to A ſhape, 
Attzmpting that, thou loofeſt this high ſtate ; 

I then mult leave thee, thoa livedefolate. 

Pþ, In all theſe things, I will obey my love. 

Cup. Then Pſiche, in thine unſcen husbands hand, 
Claſpethy white fingers; I'le now crowne thy bed 
With the ſweet ſpoile#ofthy loft Maidenhead, Exenre. 

Emer and Midas. 

Ai, Hand off, let go my ſheep-hook, Vie not ſtay, 
I'lc hang my felfe, &re Ile ſee out thy Play : 
Call you this Poctry ? = 

Ap. If this difplcaſe thee AGdas, then ie ſhew thee 
Exe | proceed with Capidand his love, 

What kinde of people I commerſt withall 
In my tranſhape. 

Afi. That's when thou were an Aﬀe, 

Ap. The very ſame. 

Afi, cs, that Haine wonld fee. 

Ap. Sit then and view thine owne infirmity. 


Adene, Emterapread ofv withoares. 
4, What follow'vthat 2. = 


With 


Ap. A ſcife-wilbdinfolent Foole, 
\Vhoſpights at thoſe above him, and thoſe beneath 
D:ſpiſcth, and his equals jers upon; . 
Rich in his owne concett, in judgement poor, 
Srill carping, tho” a coxcombe, and may paſſe, 
As theſe dayes go, fora proud arogant Aﬀle. 


Dance, Enter a Prodigall Aﬀſe. 


Mid. T,this I like 3 What fellowos that ? 
Ad. A tcllow he, 
Who riots that, which moſt penuriouſly 
His father hoorded, in drabs, drinke and play, 
Wearing fantaſtick habits» and Bay clothes, 
Till he hath quite exhauſted all his gold, 
And for a prodigal] Af may be inroul'd, 


Dance, Enter a Drunken Ale. 
A, This gives me good content————What's he 2 
Ap. A pot-companion, brother to oy 
That roars in's cups, indeed a drunken Aſle, 


Dance, Enter an Uſwror; 


CM, Hc looks like a good fellow—— Now that gray- 

Ap. Onc'that doth pinch his belly imhis life, (beard? 
And ſtarve his own guts to make others feed ; 
Patchcth his own clothes to make others proud, 
And for a coyctoas Aﬀe may beallow'd. 


Dance. 4 young Gratlewomen. 


Mi, But ſo did nevet Midas —— Now that Minks, 
Ap. Her mothery datling ſhe, borne to good means , 
In love withall ſhe fees; yertruly,none ; 
Who then great Hcires are pro red, trifles thems 
And in che cnd, when with nene<lſc ſhe can, 
She marrics with her fathers ſerving-man : 
And that is a right ſhe+Afe. 
C3 Dance. 


Dance. An ignorant Aſſe, 
Af, What R-vercnd p-rioa's that of all the other ? 
T like him beſt, | 
Ap. That Aide, isthy brother, 
A picce of moovyiag carth, illitcrate, dull; 
Who having in himſc|fc naught commen1able, 
Enrics What's good in dthers ; and yet dare 
In his owne impudence, with Arts compare z 
A blocke, a ſtone, yet learning he'll revile, 
And a dull ignorant Aﬀe we will him ſtile, 
Af. But where's your Pact Afic among all thee ? 


Ap" There's no ſach.creature. 
5. Then what call 'ſt thou thoſe 

Thar I-t not men liz quiet in their graves, 
But haunt their ghoſts with ballats and bal'd rimes ? 
Do they not tcach the very feinds in hell 
Speck 1n blankeverſe ; do we not daily (ce 
Evcrydull-wirted Af ſpit P : 
And for thy Scene, thou bring'ſt here on the Stage 
A young greere ſickncfſc baggage torun after 
A little ape-fac'd boy thou tearai'it a god ; 
Is not this moſt abſurd ? 

Ap Miſ-underſtanling feol, thas much conccive, 

Pſiche is Anima, Pfiche is the Soule, 

The Soulca Virgin, longs to bea bride, 

The ſoul's LImmortall, whom then can (he wooe 
But H-aven ? whom wed, but [mmortality : 
Oh blame not Pſche then, if mad with rage, 

She long for this {o divine marriage. . 

Aid But tell me then, why ſhould Apelle ay, - 
All love her, and yet no1c will marry her.”.,., 

Ap. All love faire Pfiche,all caſt amorous cycs 
On the ſoules beauty, bur who is'c will wed her ? 
None with the ſoul will lcad ſoſtrita ls | 
As heaven enjoynes with {uch a bleſſed witc.,, 

A, Thou promp'itmy undcritanding pretty well ;: 


Dance and Ext, 


But 


ny, 


—, 


Loves Miftric, 


Bat why ſhon!d Yemnr being Queen of Love, 
With her Son Cap1d ro cnamour her 
On ſome baſe groom miſ-thapen, and deforn'd ? 

Ap. By Venus hore, is meant untemperate luſt; 
Luſt woes here $»n Defve, to inflamethe ſoul 
With ſome baſe groom, that's to ſome ugly ſinne ; 
Defre is g00d and ill ; the evill ſweares 
To obey his mother Feng, and vexe Pſiche : 
Bur Cpid repreſenting true deſire, 
Doats on the ſouls ſweet beauty, ſends his ſervant 
Zephirns; In whom, Celeſtiall pleaſure's meant, 
T-) entice his Loves the Soule, to his chaſte bed, 
Giving her heaven for her loſt maidenhead, 

Adi. Only one Riddle more, and I have done; 
Why did the poor girl Pfche take fuch paines ? 
Whar ſcrambling ſhift ſhe made to climbe the mountaine, 
And crawle through brakes and briersto get a husband, 

Ap. This ſhewes how many ſtrong adverſities, 
Crofles, pricks, thornes, and ſtings of conſcience, 
Would throw the ambitious ſoulc affe&ing heaven, 
Into deſpaire and fainting diffidence, 
Which Pſfcbe mult paſſe Jromd zche ſoule muſt fly 
Through thonſfand lerts, to ſeck eternity. 

Aj. Thou haſt madethis ſomewhat plaine, 
Ap. Kinde Gentlemen, 

Winke at our ſtrife, you may in pardoning this, 
Count this our talke a ae Peonaeſds Exexnt. 


ms. 


, ACT. H. SCENE I. 
Emer Pfiche, Afieche, and Petrea. 


PG. JF Elcome dear ſiſters ; with the breath of Love, 
oyorl he gives kind w—_—_ to you _ : 
tell met by what auſpicious guide, 


You came te this facred place + 


| Om OE Se 
-S Es ts mm. 
: 


Loves Miflrw. 
Afi. Sifter you hall : when many # weary ficp 
Had brought us to thetop of yonder Rocke, 
Mild as > eve a9 in his armcs, 
Andinac ri ſtrong perfumes, 
Brought's untotheskirts of this green mead, 
Pf, And goa ariv'd ; Naturcand Art 
Have ſtrove to make this daletheir $ 
Windes fly on P/icbes orrands ; ſhapes 
Arc my attendants,and to make me 
Will dance {ike nimble Ecchoes in the ayre, 
And mocke me. 
Ecche, Mock me, n. Mock mc. $+ Mock me. 
PS. Siſters, how like youths ? 
Ee. This, ha ha ba. 2. This, ha ha ha, $. This, he ha lm. 
Petre, They mock us, will they do no harme tous ? 
PS. Oh no. . 
Ecths, No. 2. No. 3:No. 
PPS. Bablers, be ſilent. 
Eccho. Silent, 2, Silent» 4+ Silent, 
P/. Or elſe Fc puniſh you ; | 
And let mc hcare ſome Maficke——Loud-—And &ill. 
Loud Muſcle, and fil Mupeks. 
Tell me, how like youthis ? 
Aft, It flics the reach of Admiration. 
Petr, But let us ſcethe ſhapes of themehat play, 
W hart arc thicy, ſpeake ? ws or your husbands name ? 
Let's know our brother, that we may relace 
| Toth'King our father == high honour'd ſtate. 


Pf. My husband, fiſter, is now rid from home. 

. Afi, Why, fay he be, Thope you know bigsname; 
We'll ranſfacke all the Pallace but we'll finde bim : 
Is your ſweet-heart ſo proud, he'll nat be ſeen? 

Perr, Where is he Pſiche ? 
Pj. Traft me, he's fromhomec, 
Aft. Let's ſee his Pitare then? _ 
PS. Laſſe have none. , 
Per. Deſcribe his perſon, 


: IPIY 
PF. I muſt ſhift them hence, 
My will clſe breed my confuſion. 
Nay fiſter, when ? 
Perr, liſter will it be ? 
Pf. How ſhould 1 give him thape I never (aw ? 


Hc'sa faire lovely cach cheek, 
Smiles lic in ee uns 


Love and Majeſty in rho otros 
Sirs Love 
His cycs ſuch beanty [otheieciteles hold, 
That walking in the niche, Pave thought: chem'Stars; 
Long flaxcy curlcd treſſcs crowne his 
ſhall nor be enamorcd_. 
; this for all ſuffice, 
He's yong and rich, 


Aſi os ONES ky nw PR Fob 
In cnv igh telicicy; ſpeake, 's his name ? 
PA. Home, home; more muſicke there, Spkaaan yak 
Zepbres torrh; "and bring = ay nemo f 
Ho , come mc I oo, 
Hold wo ber bm laps, thothem yeueannor Woh 
Prong gold, ar ry ua 
; my dury co the King, 
Ine mi ouſt ſtop mine cares when Syrens ſing, 
ety 
4 ,, Pac th; bawvinetromiey ix pile; 
nd is no ſerpent as 'twas ſaid, 
And falſe ps tb ng Kejo hon —18 


Come,come, 
On my faire 


And hi bis Temp giorm "loarh'd theſe d 
cloarh' mecades 
In never cal perm, 
Flera You fe horkeralithe gromnd with flowers, 
Flora 13 P ſiches handtraids 
Is but her 4 at her beck, 
Petr, Yar ſhe's onr ſiſter, abdirdoth mc good 
Toſe rich 6Four blood. 
Afi. Thou art a fool for 1 hare 


That any's fortune {boutd rrenſeend my ſtare; > 
" D 


Douvtl:fle the twa 


Cleere channell'd Rivers, ſpri 
Are proud when Þ febe wantons on 
When Pfiehe on their rich Imbroi 

Whan feb guilds their Cheital 


Lewes Miftris,” 


hc ſends us bence in ſcorne, but we} returne, 
And never ccaſc, till by ſome treachery, 
Her pride we make a flaveto milery.. Exinnt, 


Enter ddmetur, CManetine, and Zelotrs. 
Meme, Paticnce great fir, you have not loſt themall, 
alt live . | 


Zele.Sir though they be your daughters;th'are our wives, 


And we arc in no {uckrdeſpaire of them, -» 


Ad. Admit you were one for 


> 


And that another for Petres wept, 

You two, but for two wives ſhed husbands tcarcs ; 
For you and th:m» I. ſorrow all z your tcarcs | 
Divided betwixt you ; on mealone, | 

Lics like a mountaine, and thug caſteth down 
Adm wretched body, with his crowne 3 


Thy followed Pfche and her deſtiny, 
Hath given them death, us living miſcry. 
Eve. *RiſcRoyallG ———_ oo 
ve. Kitc ROYAlllir, your arc return 
Ad. Oh where grhich way arc por rs ery come ? 
Eve. Yes ſir, and boththetr laps arc fill 'd with gold. 


Enter Aftieche and Privea.”. 
Ad, Wellcome to both in one; oh can you tell. 


\ hat fate your ſiſter hath ? | 


Beth, Pfiche is well. A 
Ad. So among mortalls it is often fed, 


Children and friends arc well, when they arc dead: 


Aſkie, Bur Pſiobe lives, and on her breath attends - . 


D-lights that farce ſurmount all carthly Zach 


X Loves Miflris, 
We have but ſeen our ſiſter, and behold =» 
She ſends us with our laps full þrimar'd with gold. 

Adm, Oh, you amaze me ers. 

Pet Let joy amazement your kingly thoughts, 
Pfiche is wedded to ſome Deity, 
And prayes withall, our quicke returne againe, 

Ad. Wegrant it; we with you and theſe, will go 

To Pheberbowre ; deſire inflames my minde, 
To ſiton the bright wings of that blcſt winde. | 

Af. Oh bur the god that governcs Pfebes thoughts ; 
For ſure he is Immorrall, charg'd my fiftcr 
mgm nn rn re | 

Perr, Yet magicke ef our tongues we'l try 
If wecan win you ſo much liberty. 
Ad, Go my Afieebs, but come againe 

To comfort him that muſt thy want complaine ; 
Go with my love Peres, bur returne 
With winged ſpeed, whilſt we your abſence mourne; 
Go with my bleſſing 3 blcſt thole ſiſters be, 
That live like you in bonds of unity : 
Give Phe this ; give her this thou Peres, Kiſeth chew. 
Tell her ſhe is my felfe, my fouls /dos, 
And fay, whilſt ſhe is ſpotleſſe, lovely white, 
She ſhall be my ſole comfort, my delight : 
So part with my beſt wiſhes, E xenon, 


Emer Clowns, with three or Swaings, 

Cls. And what might you call that yong gentleman, that 
rules and raignes , revells and roares in theſe walkes of 
Arcadia , that makes you borrow ſheepes eyes from your 
flockes, and leaves youno morebraines intyour heads than in 
your ſheep-hooks ? What might you callrNar gallant ? 

1 Sws, Whom do you meane,him whom god Pas ſo. ho- 
nours, the Fa wnes fcarc, and the fhakero (ce? 

Clo, Heipſe,the fame y 1 defire nomore than this ſheep- 
hook in my hand to enceunter with that tw - 
256wa. Es ba 

2 


Cle, 


[ Miſt b . 
Clow, Cupid Coxcombe z your Satyrs/arc-all ſors, 1 
Fawnes Coke and your Pana pitiful poore fellow ; Bad 1 
thcir horns(as I know no t what] may have inume)I would 
ſo gore kim z and whatweapons doth he uſc ? 

3 Swe. They lay Bow and Arrows. 

Cle. Bow and Bird-bolrs doth benot ; and how lies hee ? 
where's his guard? ahat's his play ? Canany of you all give 
mc his truetitle 2 

1 Swa,. Not I,*cis far beyond me. 

Cle. Then hearken oh you hoyds, and liſten oh you Tllitc= 
rates, whil {t I give you hus tile in Folio: He is King of cares, 
cogitations,and coxcombes ; Vice-roy of vows and vanities, 
Princcof paſſions, prate-apaces,and _-—_ lovers ; Duke of 
diſaſters, diſſcmblers, and drown''d cycs ; Marqueſle of mce 
lancholly » and mad folkes, grand Signior of gricfs , and 
groans ; Lord of lamentations, Hcroe of hic-hocs, Admira[l 
of aymccs, and Monſicur of mutton-lac'd. 

2 Swaive, Hccre's a ſtile I hall never bee able to ger 
OVCr- 

Clo, And who do you thinke maintaines this princox in 
his Pontificalibmne ? | 

3 Swa, Nay, it exceeds ty -. 

Cle. A ___P of pititull fellows eall'd Pocts ; did you 
never hearc of one Homer , and of the Talc of 7rvy,and of a 
ten-yeers ſicge, avd many ſuch trifles. 

2 Swe, Ycs, and many things concerning them. 

Clow, But you mille of mil-underſtanding ; 
This Troy was a Villagoof tome I'wenty houſcs;and Priems, 
asfilly.arcllow av] am, only loving to play the good fel- 
ow » hechad a great manybowlſing lads , whom he catied 

onnes. - (> 
3 Swa, As welkve bore in Areadia. ' 
Clo, Juitthe fame ; by this Troyrannc a ſmall Brook, that 
one might ſtride over z0n the other fide dwelt Adonelarns, a 
Farmer; who had.a light wench to his wifc cali'd Feles, 


that Anon of Priems mad lads,ſec- 
ing and likang,'taecth over the brooke, and lics ay ye" = 
GCIPIg 


Lavhy Mifed; 
defpight of her hu bands tceth : for which wrong, he ſcnds 
tor his hrothergchat wasthen © Ea 
ofthe hundred , and mes to him : hee ro one 
Uliſes, a faire ſpoken fellow, and Towne<larke, and to di- 
vers others, amongſt whom wasone ſtout fellow called 4- 
jax, a Butcher » whoupon a Holy-day brings a payre of 
cudgells, and laycs them downe inthe midft , where the 
Two Hundreds were then met , which Heer a Baker, 
another bold lad of the other fide facing , ftcps torth, 
and takes themup ; theſe two had a bowt or twofor a 
broken pate; And here was all the circumſtance of the Trojan 
Warres, | 

I Swa. To ſcc what theſe Pocts cando. | 

Ciowne, But liſten to them and they will fill your heads 
with a thouſand foolerics z obſerve qpe thing, there's non= 
of you all ſooner in love, but he'is troubled warh their irch, 
for hee will bee in his Amorets, and his Canzoncts , his 
00m a and his Madrigalls , to his Phillis, and bis A- 
morillis. | 

1 Swa. Ohbcautious Amorillis, 

Clo, And what's Amorillis think thou ? 

1 Sws. I fairc and lovely creature” ; 

Clo, Yle ſhew theethe contrary by her owne name, Awor is 
love , ids is il}, is jill , caonot be good ; Ergo Amorillic is 
ſtarke naught ; let one or two examples ferve for more, 
there's one of our faireſt Nimpbes called Suſana ; what is 
Saſama, but Swe and avze, which is in plaine Arcadia, Naz 
isa Sow, 

2 Swe. Well, you have taught us more than ever [ under- 
Rood before, concerning Poatry, © ; 

_ Clawne, Come to mebut one hourc ina morning, and Fle 
reade deeper Philoſ rd you ; good-morrow Netghbors; 
P quoth a ; Wha Tims 8s patmle but Titles and 
Pages; What's Propria. que maribus , but a_proper man 


is t 
now ſhould Ibc in love, with whom? with Doll, what's 
TW that 


Loves Miflric; 
that but Dole and lamentation,with Jugg what's ſhe, but (i- 
ſer to a black-pot,or what's Pcgg , good for nothing but to 
drive into poſte:no Capid,I defie thee and all thy genealogy. 


Emer Cwpid. 


' Cup, What's he that ſo prophanes our Deity ? . 
And ſcornes that power which all the gods adore ; 
To whom /ove ſometimes bends, aud Nepenne kncels, 
A arc homagcth, and Phebuo will ſubmit, 
Slic Merenry obcy, and Yalces bow too ; 
And all therurall gods and goddefles, 
Saytirs and Nimpbes allow their foveraigne : 
He ſhall not ſcape unpuniſhed. 
Cle. It I could but finde one of theſe fantaſticall Pocts or 
light upon that lirtle god their Patron , would ſotickle 
them, 


Cup, This hobinall, this ruſticke, this baſe clowne ; 
T finde him ofa dull and brain-lcfle eye, 
Such asI know a golden-bcaded 
Will never enter; of a skin fo thicke, 
As pointcd filver hath no power to pierce: 
For ſuch grofic fools, 1 have a bolt in ſtore, 
Which though i cannot wound, ſhall givea blow; 
To ſtartle all within him. Shoots, 
. Cls. Oh me, hey«hoe. 

Cup. Lictherc baſc Aides baſtard, that refuſ:s 

All-honour'd love, and rail'ſt againſt the Meſes, Exit. 

Cls, Oh coward, whatſocre thou art,to come behind a man 
and ftrike him before, for Iſaw no body ——t» fhootand 
never give a man warning,oh coward ; I am paid,I am pep- 
per'd ;the caſc is alter'dfor any one ma oheſſe by the huge. 
nefſe of the blow;that I am mightily in love; ay-me that any 
wench were here , whoſe name is Ayme ; now could Ibe in 
love with any madge, though ſhe were an Howlct,or with 
any maid,though ſhe look't like a Malkin ; Oh Poctry,l find 
that Iam poyſon'd with thee too ; for mo thinks I could fay 


—_ 


Loves Mifirs, 


my prayers in blanck-verſe, nay let me ſee, I thinke I could 


rime for a ncede 3 
Capid [ yeeld fince fo I know thy will is, 
Andlic goe ſceke me out ſome Awerills, 


Emter Pliche alove. 
- Pfecbe. There's at this tim'ca combat in my ſoulc, 
Whether to truſt my wellknowneſfilters better, 
Or my gnſcene husband ;T hayeasked, 
Demanded,and enquired of all my traine, 
This fairy-traine that hourcly waites on mee, 
Yet none of them will tell mec what hes is ; 


Emer Cuptd. 

Beſides, this ſolitude to bealone, 
Begins to grow moſt tedious,and my fearcs 
Doe every way diſtrat mee. 

5+ Why how now Pſfehe ? 

Pf. Oh lct Mercjes cycs- 
Shine on.my fault, | 

a Are theſe thy heaven-bound vowes?: 
Arcall thy proteſtations ayre ? 
Haſt chou no more regard tomy command, 
Or thine owne ſafety Þ* 

Pþ. Deare loye pardon mce. 

Cap. Once more I doe zand ſtill muſt pardon thee; 
aero ou ry 

et once againe lletr C : 

Thy filters arcat hand, '7 d 
Shall I not ſpcake to them ? 

Cap, Yes, bur I woe thee 
To ſend them quickly hence,or they*le undoe thee 3 
They now are at the Rockzbid thecoole winde 
To plcaſc theebring them to the place aſsign'd. 


Entey Zephirug with the rwo Sifers. 
Phe Ho Zephane, | x 


Loves Miſftric. 


Tell ane the cauſe of your fo quick remrne ? = 
Afti, Pfiche we come in danger of our lives, 
To fave our filter from enſuing harmc. 
Pf. What harthe ? whatdanger ? 
Afti. Danger eminent, 
Onceyou refuſed our conticll, and deny*d 
To let as know your hasband, or his name. 
Perr, Come let's fee him, 
. PS, Oh, whar ſhall I doe? 
Petr. Eſcaps the danger you are falne into. 
Pf. You cannot ſee him, 
Aſfti. Give us therrhis ſhape ? 
Pf, His ſhapeswhy he's a man whoſe ſnow y head 
Bowes on his boſome,through tho weight of age, 
Affi. That cannot be 3 youw-laid he was a youth 
Ofcomely ſtature, withlong flaxen haire. 
' #5, Tamentrap'd. 
Aﬀſti, Speak, did you ever ce your husbanid ? 
Pf. Why do you aske ? pray trouble meno more; 
Leave me, and wlll your laps with gald. P. 4 
Aſti. Once thy gold tempted us to leave this plac 
And to betray thy lifetomuſery, -+  -- 
It ſhallnot now , did not polls dooms 
Thy fatall marriage to ſome hiddeous beaſt ;. 
How juſtis Fhebwwirtbisaugarices z - ' ' 
Laſt night, when we went hence ladery with gold, 
We ſpide a ferpenr Sliding onthe mead, 
Who at the fizht ot us, writhing his head 
Proudly into the ayre, firſt hiſt at heaven, 
Becouſe it did not ſhade him from our eyes. 
Pſi, How did that ſerpent vaniſh from your 
Afts. In at thele gates herow Phche be w 
For tho' a while he cally with thy P 
Dalling thy taſte with tweets, thy cyes with ſhews, 
Thy cares with malicke, and ſweet lullabics, 
He will nt1medevourther, . | 
Pj, Miſerable weetch, 


. 
-” 


How ſhall I 
Whoſe belpe 


Petr, Tcll usthe trugh, 
And wee'l deviſe ſome means to ſaecour thee. 
PG. Youarc my ſiſters, I confeſſeto you, 


I never ſaw his 


Loves Miftris, 
* the face that followes me ? 
[I invoke? 


face, know not his ſhape, 


Yet have I touch'd hiscycs, and felt his hands, 


on haveI kiſt hisc 


hodkes 


,moreofthis lips; 


Eyce,hands,lips, cheekes, and face ſo charm'd my touch, 


have fwerne, fave his, there were none ſack ; 
Yet _ ſtrange ſtory nakes me ro 


That he's ſome ſerpent 


, forhetels mc 
ap will ruine Oy ; 


To ſce his cy rhoary 
Befides he ſhim your co 


Elſc you will breed my forrow ; 


W hich troubles me. 


is fs ; that 
Afti. Hear thee my counſel! ; Inſtantly provide 


A keen=edg'd Rayſor,and a burning Lampe A 


At night, when 
Stcale from his 


And without ſcare behold his horrid 
And with the Rayſor cut his skaly chroat 3 


And ſoby 
Pfche ſhall ro ſome 
Par. How doth our 


Pfs. 1 doe embrace your councell, and this night 


death gaine life, and he 


be marricd. 


firs on his monftrons cy 
led fide, ſtepro your light. 


dead, 


reliſh this deviſe ? 


Vic CON CITIES EXEcution 3 
Come, you have made me reſolute and temp 


And now 


ve 
Aſi. Swell el nb print 
Yer come, we 


Enrey Midas avd 
Afi. Poct no more;thavecn 


Her fifters and the 
Moſt villanous lies, 


To pleaſe my ſclfe, and 


ghee tn welFd with 


x Jurges &re we part. 


alt of thetn 


of Picks | 


veit ;andunleſſc | 
tfikne cycs from ſkepe, 


old.  Ex#. 
thon break'ſt thy heare . 
Exit, 


Thoule 


_— - ——— —— 
- 


Levei Miſtres. . 
Thou'lt let me ſhewthee ſomeof our fine ſport, 
Such as weuſe here in Arcadia, 
I will endureno oo 
Ap, Wc<l!l, Lam pleas'd 
Af, Te ſh:wihcein a Dance, 
Ap. Art ſomc-times muſt give way to ignorance, 


ADanc 2s. 


Emer Pan, Clawne, Swaines, and Countrey-wenebes ; 
T hey dance, and Exit. 
Ai. Was not this ſport indeed ? 
Ap. My modeſty gives thee roreprehenfion, , 
For I am wcll pleafed with your Paſtorall mirth , 
But as thou had'ſt # power over minecycs, 


'Toſit it out wirh Patience ſo lend nic 


Thy attentjyec carcs 

Ai. Firſt clecre thy obſurdittes. 
Nay, groſe oncs too 3 here Pfiche lycs abominably, 
And ſayes ſhe has two husbands, the one yong, 
the other old : How canſt thou anſwer this ? 

Ap. Though thy yaine doubts b2 moſt familiac 
To theſe Judicious hearers, well cxperenc's, 
As well in matters Morrall as Divine ; 
Tothec Vie make it phin& 

Ai. I prethee doe, 

Ap. Did Pfecbe lye to fay ſhe had two loves ? 
How like art thou to Pfiche, ſhe tathee, 

- Adi. To me, Licorne ber likencle, 

'Ap. In'this point thouart, 
For rather than thy ſiſters ſhall grow angry, 
To makeeorths droſfic pleaſures ſtay for thee, 
Thoa wilt exclaime with Pfehe;Capids young ; 
The joyes of heaven arc all r00 aing.rop lerl | 
To be belicy'd, or d at ; if thac fails, . - | 
Thou with the ſoule wilt ſay, my love is ld, 
Divine delightsare likc old age, 


: 


F 


Who will not vow, ſpeake, nay ſweat any thing, 
To have their vainedelights ſery'd like a king, 

Af, Tis pretty, but your Ecchoes pleas'd me beſt; - 
Oh if a man had ſecnthem. 

Ap.With a mortall eye none can;io them is hid this miltery , 

Czleſtiall rapturcs, that to allure the ſight, 
Arc ſeen no more then voices being on high, 
Subj:& unto no weaake, and feſhly cy» 

Ms. But why did &wp:d hide himſelfe from Pſche ? 

Ap. Oh who dares pryc into thoſe myfteries, 
That heaven would have conceal'd ; for this ſhe's charg'd 
Not to ſce Cupid: face, to ſhun her liſters, 

Ad.Thoſc gadding girles,what didft thou mean by them 2 

Ap. The reft]eMle tins that travell nighe and day, 
Envying her bliſſe, the ſweet ſculeto betray. 

s, Well, by this little I conceive the reſt, 

Icarc not greatly it I ſtay it out, 
Bur if not lik'r, I'le either ſlexpor flout, 

Ap. So will not theſe I hope, before they view 
What horrid dangers Capids bride purluc. E xewnt, 


—. 


Acr. II. Scanaxl. 


Emer Þ fche in night-attfte, with « Lamye and « Rayſor. 
Phe. Ines cldelt daughter Night, mother ofcaſc, 
Thou gentle nurſc ,that with ſweet lullabics, 
Care-waking hearts to gentle (lumber charm'ſt ? 
Thau ſi peak pegre whe, the blackecy'd 
That rid'ſt about the world on the foft backs (Queen, 
Of downy Ravens ſleeke and fable plumes, 


No Jar nor found betray ber bold attempt : Cup. diſcovered 
So ken vale rat curmins in my dou, 
2 


—C—— = ——_ CC ——_—_ CC Og 


* Give way totheſe white hands, 


 Shal{ venture baavens loflefor a lirfle toying. 


(c jzalous cyer, 
Sharpe knife prepar'd for a red facrikce ; 
Bright Lampecondu& me to my love or hate, 
Make me this night bleſt or uufortunate : 
Wonderous amazement {| what do I behold ? 

A Bow and Quiver, theſe ſhafts tip'd with 

With Glycr this, chis luggiſh arrowes head, 

Is like my heavy heart, compo#'d of lead, 

Such weapons Cithereas Son doth beare, 

P/iche were happy if this Cupid were ; 

Malitious fiſters, | your cnvy ce, 

This is no _—_— ae a Deity : 

What pretty loves, like filken ſlambers lic, 

Clofing the covers ot cach Chritſtall cyc ; 

Hence thou yrapency ipſtrumenc of death, 

W hilſt Pfche fucks new life from his ſweet breath : 
Churle beauty,beautious nigard, rhun Ile chide, 
Why didſt thou from mine eyes this glory hide 

Ah me, thou envious light, what haſt thou done ? 

Cup, 1mmortalbpowers, ob ſuccour Feaws Son ; 
What helliſh hagg hath drop'tthis ſcalding oylc 
On Loves Cclaſtiall ſhape ? | 

PF. ' [was Ppcheshang, * ro & 

Cap. How durſt thou violate my dread command ? 
Venus niy mother; bid mo make fheedoat © 
On ſome baſe groom ; and I teft herand heaven, 

And with mine owne dare wounded my owne breft ; 
For all theſe favours, wouldſi thou marder me > | 
PF. Let —_ ſex plend for my great 
.'No,for thy 


II 


Cup 
You ſhall have appetites,and: 
W hich though ſupply, ſhall nere be fatisfied t 
You ſhall be {till rebellious, lite the Sea, 
And likethe windes inconſtant ;things forbid 
You moſt ſhall cover, loath what you ſhould like ; 
You ſhalf be wiſe in wiſhes, but enjoy 


Gene, > 
thy ſex ; 


Enter 


Ho Zepbirus, 


PF. What will my dcar love do ? 
Emp. Hence,tonch menot, 'ls be no' more thy love t 
Diſcharge my ſervants from this fairy vailc, 
thy office to the boyſtrous North, 


«*1 


Bid tamine ride upon his frozen wings, 
Till they be blaſted with his peyſonous breath ; 
Maſicke,be turn'd t6 horror, ſmiles to tcarcs, 

Plerſurcs to ſhreikes, feliciry to fearcs. 


Fic hang upon your Wingz,or fa 
Cup. Soon ſhale thou leave thy bold ; run Zophiras, 
7 toy A forme. Ces, 


Fetch Soren <—— Art thou come tny Aquilen : 1-5 
Boraw, Ichargethec by Orithias love, | 
Lay waſte deregabiaſhire flowry grove, 
And make this Paradiſe a den of fuuakes 3 
For IL will have ituglierchenbell, | 
And none bur gaſtly ſcricth-ewles here ſhall dwell; 
Breath winters (formes upontheblhaſking cheekes 
Of beautious Pſeborwith thy doyſtrous breath, 
Rend off her filkes, and cloathe her in torne rags ; 
gen her loath'd locks baſe deformity, 
And bearc her to'her father, Icave her there, 
Barren of comfort, great with child of feare ; 
Pjiche fare wells whilft thow with woes art crown'd 
I maſt go gather helpes to cure my-wornd. Exit, 
PS. With wocs indeed 3 thoſe wrerches live in woe, 
Whem love forfakes, and P/iche muſt do ſo. 
. Exount with a great _ 
EB 3 ner 


Leves Miftrit. 


Emer Clowne, Amarillis, and Swaines 

Clow. Do you hear the newes, you annimals ? 

1 Swe, Is it worth the hearing e * 

Ciow, A queſtion well ask'd, for it'is muſicall newes, and 
therefore worth your cars: Apollo being call'd by Yexws from 
heaven,hath ever ſince kept Adneraw his ſheop, with whom 
Pan mecting , they fell into contention, whether his pipe or 
Apollo's Harpe could yicld the berter Muſicke, and which 
withall could ſing the beſt 3 come then my ſweet Amarills, 
and take thy placc amongſtthe reſt,for this is theday of the 
tryall , andanrongſt»others, I heard my father Midas (ay, 
that all other buſincile ſet a part, he would be zt it ; but there 
1s one miſchict late ba . 

1 Swa. What's that I prithee ? 

(70. Pan hath got a cold,is hoarſc,and hath loſt his voice, 
and therefore hath chole me to fing inhis placc;and Phabas, 
becauſe he will takeno advantage, hath pick'd our one of his 
Pageste do the like for himgthercforc come, makea lang, for 
.by.this time they arc upon their encrance. 

I Swe. But is ſi, eng Ba Pwr Pipe dare contend 
with Apelo's Harpe 

_ Yes thatit-js pale, its _- par my 
windcepipe ſhall es roome, aid get you all our 
of the lids fave I-that am to be enc of the —_— % 


A Flowriſh. Emer Apolio,P an, Adwareu;Prrren, Aﬀfieche, 
jb therr rwo husbands,and Midas 


Paw \Vho ſhall be Judge ? 

Apo* Admern, 

Ad, Sacred Apells, great Pa» pardon me 5 - 
Tt is a cunning much beyond my skill, 
_— hu onmons at 

Admerre, for t pitality 

- Phabm will bethy friend,and give the leave . 
In this to uſc thy pleaſure, 


Lowes Miftris. 

Paw, What thinkes Phabar .. 
Of Midas, once of mens now King of beaſts, 

Apol. No better man, fo pleaſe him undertake it. 

Yes Phabus, Midas will, and though poor Harfa, 

For ſtriving with thee had his skin pull'd off, 
Yet have we Swaincs,and fametooghorfarre off, 
I could have faid, ſomencere to m: in bloo1, 
Can tickle you tor atone. 

Cle. Mcaning me, and I will ſet guta throat, 

Apol. 1s this thy Champion ? 

Par. Yes, and who's for thee ? 

Apo.Oac of my minuts, houres,dayes, weeks,or moneths, 
Or yecres, or ſcaſons, that ſtill waite on us, 
And have donecver fincethefirit of time; 
Not one can come amifie. 

Af, Who ſhall begin ? 

Ad, Moſt voices. 

All. Apollo, Apollo, 

Cle No matter though bis Champion beginylet mcalone to 
come up with the Cataſtrophic, 

AJ. Silence, ſilence, 


Sox, 


Pharbus wntethee we fag, 

Oh thow great Idalian King, 

Thos the god of Phyſick art, 

Of Pectry and Archery g 

We ſing wate thee with a heart, 

Devoted ro thy deity : 

Albright glory crowne thy head, 

T bowſoveraignt of if Picty, 
Whoſe golden beames andrajes are ſhed. 
or tr ory 

07 11) 0M 4 each 8. 


Lees Miftriv, 
1 marry this was ſome-wat to ; 
Inecds muſt ſay 'trns pretty, but god Pw, 
Now lct us heare your Champion 
Pax, Come, forth ? 


YonG. 


bar Span 


#1 MAN, 


Compare not with xr great god Pan, 


They call thee Som of bright Latona, 
Bat girt thee inthy torrid zona, 
| Sweat bafte and broyle, as beff thaw eve 
T how art not Ike owr Dripping Pan. 
| 


Clow. T how that art call'd _ 
Wert then more 
1 That had three he 


10n, 
Gerions 


What cares he fer at god! 
renee rh er he s bepr - 
Vulcan or Joyc, heſcornes to 


To Hermes, or the infernal Þ 


Then tho that art the bright eye, 
Or burne,or ſcorch or boy{e, or fry, 

Be thew a £0d, or be thay man, 

Thew ru liks owr ffying Pan. 


Tamer Eos Reb and My ; 


Bring uy thy army in the vans | 
W. Umert thee with oy ator \ 


Thy ſelfe is t LA 2 (havin 
wich Ince Ne 


No ralkreg to onr ns 


« Loves MGfiris;” 


Thos haſt thy brazzers, thy browerto deck , 
Tb Dt nininy 


Ad. You Midas bave heard both ; theſe only wait 
Your juſt and upright ſentence. 
Mi. Is Phabm plcaſed? 
Ap. Pleaſed. j 
Ai, And is Pas content. 
Pan, Content, 
Claw. Now if my father can bur centure as well as I ſing, 
the rowne's ours. | 
4G, Ycs Son, Ican,and that molt learnedly : 


Thy Harye to Pans Pe, eels 26d Pharbus, 
For tar wor now as im ID, 
lis, Pan «che yeere we follow, 

Bue (emel tm anno rider Apollo, - 

Thy quirefter cannet cone weere | 

The varce of this aur Chanicleers, © 

T hen leave off theſe thy burning rayes, 

And giuetoPan ich anal ply 

T colexr change, look pale was, 

Fs wana any Pan. 


All. A ſentence, a ſentence, a Pev, a Pon, 
" Hpol. Henceforth be all your rurall muſicke ſuch, 
Made out of Tinkers, Pans» and Kettle-drume ; 
And never henceforth may your fi-1ds be grac'd 
With the ſweet muſick of Holler lyre : 
lidar tor thee, may thy earcs longer grow, 
- As ſhorter ſtill thy jadgemenr, dulnefſe, and dotage, 
Be only poranld with tholc reverend haircs 3 
Lt all like thee, tharasthey grow in time, 
Decay in knowledge, havethat old mans curſc, 


Tobetwice chuldren co” loanc, 


Love; Miftriv. | 
May all thy ſtatethou leav'ſt him at thy death, 
Be to ſing Ballets through Arvaase, 
Andthem tothe like tuncs ; farc-well Adwmerws, 
My muſicke lics unqueſtion'd, what's amifl: 
Is not in us, but in their ignorance 3 
Thus undil] 'd, Phabw leaves the place, 
And with them to ſucceſsion, my diſgracc.. Exit. 
Ad, Phabw is gone diſplcas'd. 
Pan, Still may he be ſo. 
Afi. Midas F'me ſure has judg'd with cquity. 


A Storme, Emer Þ fiche and Boreas, 
Clo, But ſec father,ſce god F»,if in revenge, he hath not ſene 
a bluſtering wine to blow us all hence;'tis Boreas tis Boreas, 

Pan, Come Mides,come Swaincs,till this ftormebe paſt, 
Let us away to ſhelter. Exe, 

PG. Whcreartthou Phebe, how art thoudeform'd ? 
What ayre affords theg breath ?- whart:men be theſe ? 
Where ſhall I hide me ; let no humanc eye 
Bchold me thus disfigured, andatham'd : 

Ae een Seap Rl. hes all paces Picks & 
tw my tall, w poore P, 0? 

Ad, What bare neerg has 69 is this, 

That glads minc care with 1 of Pfches name ? 

PB, 'Tis her ownetongue,the herald of her ſhame ; 
Father Adwerxe, Siſters pitty me. | 

Ad. Thouart no childe of mine. 
Afti. Spurne her away, 
'Tis ſome infeRious and ber breath 
Will blaſt onr cheeks; her ſight is worſe than death; 

Pf. I did not uſe you thus, nor ſpurne you back, 
When on the nimble wings of £ L 
You were tranſported into Capidr vail ; 

Your entertainment thendcſerv'd more right, 

_ like a dog, thus ſpurne me from your fight ; - 
Siſters. 

' - Fer, Out hagge, we ſcorne thy ſiſter-hood, mh 


| Loves Miſtrie, 
Fþ. You ſcorne me too; nay thenathſtI fee, 


xe will not looke on baſe : 

ther Adwerss,pitty wretched Poke, Knedls, 

Ad. Out impudence ; if once againe thy tongue 
Mangle the repuratien of my girlc, 


Vc have it ſtraighttorne our, hence with th'Impaſtor, 
Pf, Us'd like a dogge>and by a fathers doom, 
Dragg'd from his preſcnce, how am I transforar'd ? 

Ile try my brothers next, upon my knees, 
ZLul. Oe ang Wome know thee not. 
PS Oh me, how quickly wretches are forgox ? 
e, Wretchcd, away, 
kh, =_ ; allcry away, 
Baſcncſlc and pride in one place cannot ſtay : 
Aﬀicche, kind filter, for old loves, 
Reſolve my father thatI am his child ; 
Put him in mind of Phabw oracle, 
And leaving me upon the barren Rock ; 
Remember how you came unto my » 
And how my ſcrvants fill'd your laps with gold ; 
And laſt, remember how by your adviſe, 
I made attemprtte ſtrike my husband deads 
As he was ficeping, do you know menow ? 


A 


How ſach a ſhould be ſo deform'd. 
Ad. None ſhall perſwade me to'r ; fhe's none of mine 
That tells me I bavc any part in her. 


Recorders, Cupid deſtends, 
Cup. Adwmetwe (tay, chide thy conceit,it offers 
wrong unto thy daughter Phinbe. 
Pþ. Oh what hcavcnly tongue 
Wul once youchſafe co ſound oor Pfobr ame 
2 


Torne 


Levai Mifiris. 
Torne with _— doubty expos'd to ſhame; 
Cup. Þ fiche, his tongues, whole charge haeſt thow obey, 
Thy $ ſtate had not been fo betray'd ; 
Nor hadft thou bin a ſubje& to that ſhame 
Which _ —_— 
Pf, Cupid, my 
Pardon my gilt, have pity on my ſorrow F 
Cup. 1 cannot, no I dare notyheaven,and carth, 
The deſtinics, and allthſmmortall powers, | 
Have with the yron pen of Fate, writ downe . 
Thy certaine paine ;di@ F not give thee charge, 4% 
To taſte the plcaſures of Immortall Ive, Qs 
But not to wadetoo deep in myſtery # 
Could not my hcavenly company ſuffice HARE 
To checre the ſoulc ? but thow with earthly eyes © td 
Muft ſee my face 3 and view my real] beaury, "A 
Againſt my charge,thy love, and hrmene duty, | 
PSs. Ido intreat, | 
Cup, Arilc, kneeInot to me ; 
But thankethy fiſters, by > (nick thee- 
Inthat diſtratfull ſhape v farcwelh, 
I'le mourne in hcavetizto feethy paines in hell, 


.  ICopit aſcends. 
Ad. Poor mifcrablechildes in Sead of tevros, 
My hcart weeps blbod;Fa th confounded quite: 
I have three daughters, thon of all the reſt, 
Hadtim my trite conceptions greateſt ſhave, 
For which, I call'dthec Pfeds, that's the ſavke, = 
For is my forte'T toy tichee ; now Tabjaro 10s 
All intereſt in thy birth ; tence from my Court? 
My hand ſhall nerc Jay bleſſing on thy head, 
Nor my tongue grace thee with a davghters name, 
Thou art not mine, butche baſe birth of (ham; © 
Pþ. Oh whether ſhall a wrerek- convert her eyes, 
When her owne father ſhalt her tearcs defpiie?' 


« I» Þ.D 


Loved Mifleds," 
Emer c Morceury, 
Aer, Atcend Aroedians, 
Thc Proctemation of the Queen. 
Ad.When ns bound roal}atrendence, 
Mer, Oh yes, If any can bring Pfobe anto Yenths woo 
Afi. Pfiche, hom you are ſent to ſeck, ſtands there; 
Mer, Then here \cnds AorearierCommiſiion : 
Pfiche, in YVenws name, Ido arreft thee, 
For wrongs to harand Capid, - 
Pf, I obey 
Your higharreft, and withan huanble ſaic, 
Proſtrate my ſcltc toCitheries wrath ; 
Wherc's angry YVauue ? . 
Aer. Frantick in this grove, 
Mourning Adonje death, —and here fliec comes. 


Enter Venue. 
Ven, Accurſed bow didſtthon nor defend him > 
He ſhall notdie, tive; - 
Apollo, gentle Phabus monnt thy Charrior, 
And in his cold breſt breathe Txteſtia[t fire, 
For all carths ſimples eannot ctre his wound ; 
Or if he muſt expire; comtznd the Mwſer 
To give my love Im I memory': 
Haſt thou found Fol tlie in thisrage, - 
I could but now forget her;/* | © 
Ater. Rn code nee RETE 
ith down-c ca nds, 
et Serra or ——_ my _—__ 5 
Ando were ke lr uty Icnt her backe 


And this rich bten itt my wretched wombe, 


Pj Pſebe, * 
pe res _=_ Few, 


Loves Aiftris. 


Ven. Haft thou plaid the ftrumpets 
And for thy ſins —_— I pardon thee ? 
No,that alope hath made me mercilefle, Foun beats her. 
PS. Helpeme dear father, ſiſters, Aerewry. 
Ad. I darenot ſpaak for thee, 
Af. Norl. 
Petr, NorTI. FM, 
Pf. Poor Pfiche, borne unto adverſity, 
Aer, Bcnot ſo bitter Madam for hus fake, 
By whom you arc madea grandarn, 
Ven, I prave'a to a ſtrumpers brat ? 


- Go Aderrewry, and from ſome Garner fetch 


Five meaſures of five ſcycrall ſorts of graine ; 
Diſpatch it Hormes. % 

Aer, What will Fenuedo? . 

Ven, Thou ſhale know better when thoubacke returnſt : 

| Exit, Morewry, 
You are yong YVenw, and the Queen of Loves 
RS 
marry with a god; Ho , 

Since Merenry is lack in hisreturne, 
Wind her inticing locks about thy arme, 
And toſzing ber looſecarcafle in the ayre, 
Fling it into the boſome of ſome ſtorme, 

Pþ. Piry me Fevas, plead far mc. 


Emer Merexry with graine. 
Ven, 'Tis welldonc Hermes, haſt chou bronght the grain? 
Aer. I have. 
Ves. Then minion, herc's your taske, 
Look on all theſe ; ſee, thus I mingle chem, 
PS. And what muſt miſcrable Pſiebe do ? 
Ven, To ſcycrall heaps, with thine owne hands divide 
Each ſeverall ſecd cre the Sun kiflc the Welk, 
Or look for death ; go, and when that is doac, 
Lle ride to Paphos and cularge my Jonne, 


Lies Mifiris! 


Whom yetT kervcloſe priſoner in my cloſer. TATE 
Ad, Pſoebe adicu,nonccan reverſethy doom, 
Afi. Not I. 
Alone. Nor wes Exe, all bur Mer, and PSI, 


Pj. 1 wiſh theemrth my tombe. 
Mer, Take paticnce Pfiche, and becomforted. 
PS. Comtert, alas what comfort can ſhe find, 
Wheſc father and dear friends prove ſo unkind, 
Mer. For Cayids ſake, who for thy love,now wearcs 
A paire of golden fhackles on his heeles : 
This Merexry will doflic hence ts Paphos, 
And fetch him from his late impriſonment, 
Then tel} him of his mothers tyranay, 
That done, wetwo will reach thee, without paine, 
In ſcycrall heaps how to divide this graine. E£xewne, 
Enter Midas and. | 


Afi, And where have I been think'ſtthou Apaieins, 
Didſt thou or ey me ? hondiditinby 
« Yes, I did not ast df in thy jadement, 
_ Then I non, 4 
Thou know'ſt how I maintain'd onr rurall muſicke, 


Pretcrring it before Harpe. 

Ap. Yes, and - way art all carthly, 
Nothing Czlcltiall inthee. 

AG. All's onefor that ; now for your morrall, 

Ap. Wile thou tay it our ? 

A. No, 'tistoo dull, 
Vnleflethon'le quicken me with ſome conceit, 
Thy P#ches fadnefle hath made me ſo heavy 
That upon me. 

= _ EE ; 2 

, ittle CapidT like pretty well, 

And w ſeo ſomething clſe whatthe can do, 
More then belongs toP febe. 

- Well,te thee awake, 
T'c ſhew thee now Contr arieties, 
Which was morethen my promile, 


Loves ddfiflrd. 
ADanczs. 
Entor a wy, mr keg yagi 


Wo104/1,4 LOane man a Fai worm 49, Dance Exit, 

Afi, 1 marry, this was fomewhert like indeed ; - 
Herc's yong and old,here's fat and lcanc ; the begger and the 
Love hath power over all. (Kang ; 

But toyour morrall now ; why comes your Pfebe 
With a tharpe Rayſor, and a burning Lampe, 
To murder Cupid ; then he wakes and chafcs, 
And filings the houlc out at windowcs, was' not 19? 

Ap. Vlctcll thee; ſhecharm'dby her ſiſters tongues, 

Thinks her faire love a ſerpent, and growne mad, 
Would marder Capid, tcarecven Hove from heaven ; 
Yet note the greatneficof Czlciiall mercy ; 

One glimnpic,onc lampe, one {parke, one divinethought 
Plucks back her arme, and more inf.am:cs her breft 
With amorous raptures ; but becaufe poore ſoule, 
She ay m'd to ſearch forbidden myſterics, 

Her eycs are blaſted, Guped loathes her ſight, 

He leaves her ugly, and his blſed bower 

Is rent in picccs3 Fer hcaven ſcems to'fall 

When our poor ſoules turne diabollicall. 

Mi. For that 'twixt Pn and Fhebw, I know bcft, 
For I wasthere an umpire ; but refolveme ; . 
Why left he Pfche when the loſt his love, 
Yet mourn'd when ſhe was left of all her friends. 

Ap. All bid the wretched ſoulerunto defpaire, 
When leprous fin deformes her, but cycartien, 
When the geds hate her ? when he's: ſcorn'defmen? - 
Cupid hangs in the ayre; his divine cyry | 
Shed tearcs for her, comforts her mikerics, av 

Ati, Yet he forſook her too. 

Ap. Till Pfchebe made faire,and angel white,  - 
She not to ſtand 1n Cagh | bake, 9211: wil 
A, Wcll, I am antwer'd. j 210 


- | Loves Miftric. 
For thy 


port Made, -* 4 
Laugh, ſleep,or flout,nay ſnarle, and cavell too z - 
Which none of theſe here mer hope will do, Exennt. 


PO IT ht —_— nt 


—_ =— 


Ac v.11. ScanxazlJ). 


Enter V wlcan. $ 


PulVX ; Ithin here, ho Pireckworn, when you knave? 
V \ Take in Adonis quiver,and his bow, 


And hang them up in Feuw armory, 
By Marthis pune, and Achilles y LF : 
Ha, ha,ha,l laugh untill my fides be _ 
For joy that my wives dandiprat is ; 
And now my Ciclops lay'c on luſtily ; 
There's halfe a handred Thunderbolts beſpoak, 
Which argues that the world is full of fin ; 
Newer bath broke his Mace, and Fwwes Coach 
Muft be new mendcd,and the hind-moft wheels 
Muſt have two ſpoaks fet in ; Phaban fore-horſe 
Maſt have two new ſhoocsealk'd,and one remove ; 
Pans Shcep-hook muſt be mended ſhortly too, 
Plic it of all hands, we have much to do, 


'T, pi tr 
Ci, Maſter, here's one of Ceres husband=men 
Would have a Pleugh-fharc,and a Sythe new __ 
Val. New mew haltcr'd,he ſhall ſtay his turne; 
We fhall deccive the gods and goddefics 
For a plow-jogging hinde, . 
2 Ci, Here's Adcrenyy to have his Caduces mended: 
Vol. He ſhall ftay. 
3 Ci. Here's Ganimed, 
To have his maſters hunting-nagge new ſhod; 
And Afarrhis lackje, with a broken ct. 
4 C5. And here's a clowne for les. ] 
Yal. Here's thedevill _ ; 


_- 


Loves Miftriv.” 

What would they have me do? Itoyicand mdyle 
Worſe than a mill-korſe; ſcarce have kept.a minute 
This fortnight,and odde dayes ; Thavenot time 
To fit and cat ; But Ple give over all, 
And liveupon my wife as others do ; 
They fay ſhe hath good rakings; cre Vie endure it, 
I will do any thing ; when I was made a S mith, 
Would I had been a Bearcaward, 

4 Ci. What ſhall we do finſt ? 

Val. Why firſt go hang your ſelves : 
I keep a douzcn Journey=men at leaſt, 
Beſides my Ciclops and my Prentiſcs, 
Yet *rwillnot fadge ; Ithinke my little boy 
Cupid muſt blow the bellowes, and my Wife 
Venus muſt leave her trade, and turne the=(mith, 
Yet 'twould ſcarcequir the coſt ; ſhe'd ſpend me more 
In Near and ſweet-balls ro ſcowre her checks, 
Smudg'd and beſmcar'd with colc«duſt and with ſmoak, 
Then all her worke would cometo ; 
But ſoft, what ſhackled run-away is this ? 


- Enter Cmpid in Futers, 
Why how now Cupid ? 
Cup, Crawling ſoftly to you, 
You are my Cad, and Lam.cometo fee you. 
Val, How came you out of credit with your Mother > 
Cw, Aske me how I crept into credit rather, 
For do you ſe fir 3 thus the matter ſtands, 
T am mdebrtcd, and thug cntcr'dbands 
To be forth-comming. (= 
Val. 'arca yong whore-maſter ; about your wench, 
I bave heard all ; but where's your mother now ? 
Cap. Binding up CMireles for Adonis Tombe, 
Whom ſht hath now turn'd to a Hiacnith ? 
Val, And what's become of Pfiche,whete is ſhe ? 
Cp, I partcd but.cven now with Aderenry, 
Who told methat my mother. had cnjoyn'd her . . 
: | - 


LO _ 


wves Miſfiric, 
To part five meaſures of commixed graine 
Into five heaps, which ſeem'd impoſſible; 
But he and I ſent forth thetoyling Ants, 
Who like ſo many earneſt labourers, 
Did it with caſe, for they were numb:rleſl: : 
Then with his cunning, having pick'd the locke 
. Of YenwwCloſet dore, he ſet me free, 
And I am come: dear father, to 1atreat, 
To file off theſe my bolts. 
Vl. Cupid 1dare not, Vexxs gave me charge, 
Not to take off thy ſhackles. 
Cp. Father, ſweet Hony ſugar=candy dad, 
Indeed, indeed you ſhall, 
Val. This cologing wagge 
Will not be anſwered : come, ſetup your leg ; 
Venus will ſole me by the earcs for this, 
Cup. Nozno, I warrant you, 


Emer P fichewith a Vial, 

Vs#l.So,now'tis done,th'art free ;-——bnt who comes here? 
She's angry ſure.for ſce how big ſhe looks 3 
What a greatbreadth ſhe beares 3 me-thinks a woman 
Becomes no ornaments ſhe wears,ſo well 
As a greatebclly ; therefore tis much pity, 
They ſhould want things,to make them look fo pritty., 

PS. Vahappy Pfche,Venrws moft obdure, 
An never fatiate with my endlefle carcs, 
When by the helps of filly labouring Ants, 
I had cnded the firſt taske, her cruclry 
Binds meto worſediſaſter, 
Cap. Once my Love, 
Hadit thou beentrue to Cuprd, not the [caſt 
Of all theſe cvills had aſſaulted thee ; 
And till my mothers be gR_ 
Sr do nothing ; Yet -— oxtrmereungy 
e me acquainted, with t rasKe, 

And ma bar le further, ” 
. 42 * 


Loves Miſtrw. 
Pſi, Let my lips Kiſſe this carth whercon youtrcad, 
In low ſubmiſſion 3 for her late injunion, 
Tranſcends all humane poſsibility : 
This Violl I maſt fill at that ſpring«hcad, 
From whence Coview flowes,that feartull ſtream, 
Which feeds the River Stex, 
Cup, Bcadvisd by mc, 
Not far from T enerws, whoſe barren top 
Is crown'd with clouds of ſmoak,there lics a mcad, 
Ore-growne with Oficrs, Bryars,and Sicamors, 
In this Jeves Eagle (on whoſe duskic wings, 
Ganimed few to heaven) obſcures himſeltc 
From Jcalous ſwnroes wrath ; enquire him out, 
Tell him thy grict, and that thou cam'ſt from mc, 
From this hard taske he ml deliver ow 
PS, Thanks glorious deity my knees, 
Preit downe with this rich __ of thy love, 
I beg that you will mediate *twixt my crrours, 
And your ſterne mothers wrath, 
(*p, \Wcll get thee gones 
'Tis I will frent her indignation, . ” Exit, Pfioke, 


Emer Fan and Vin, 
Par. This way he ran with ſhacklcs on his heels, 
&nd faid he w toYalcer : oh bat fee 
Where he ſtands cogging with him, 
Few, Now you run-away, 
You diſobedient,thou unhappy wagg, 
Where be the golden fetters 1 Icft you bound in ? 
Cup, Truc, for my good behaviour, bur you ice 
My bands are cancell'd, and your ſon ſet free, 
Ven, Vic whip you for't, withnetrlcs fkeept in wine. 
Cup. So you'tl nettle me,and L muſt -ſarart for's ; 
But when your owne flames burnc,and you deſire 
With him,or him,te glut your appetite, 
Then gentle C #p1d, then,my pritty ſonne, 
My love,my dear, my rr cp what not, 


Till 


Loves Miftria, 
Till you have had your will. 
Ven. With his ing tongue 


He ftill prevents my anger : bur forthee, 
As ceobbat lorky manners as thy ſhape ; 
I thoughr,great fool, you durſt not harbor him, 
Val. No more I did, ſweet wite, (he hath done, 


Cup. Sweet mother Queen,buſle my black dad, for all that 
Was love to you,and kindneſſeto your ſon. : 
Val. Speak for mePx, ax cre thou hop'ſt to have 
Thy broken hook well mended, 
Fan, When,canſt ecll ? 
I tell thee, I muſt firſt have beſides that, 
A douzen of Branding-irons to marke my flocke, 
(The time drawesnecr, ſhearing is at hand) 
Beſides,two of my Satire falling out 
About a Lambe,one of them burſt his horne, 
Iemuſt be tip'd too ; thou art well acquainted 
With tipping hornes, 
Fl. Ha horncs, with — rs Net RR 
Pax, Nay avke your Wite, I cannot 0 eo, 
Bur ſtill youtake the laſt word te your iclfe, 
For YVewns makes, and Falran wearcs, 
And YVu«lcan takes, and Fenn beares, 
Vl. Vulcan wear horucs ? 
Ven, No ſwcet«beart,you miſtake, 
Pas is the forked god, with hornes was borne, 
And ever fince,his rans of the horne* 
Pan. Spcak (hall I have my Shcep-hook, and thoſe Irons? 
Val, (cs Pas, you ſhall, © 
But yct thoſe hornes bayc ftrucke deepto my hearr, 
Pas, Take heed they grow not upward to your head, 
And tipping hornes,yout browes wear hornes indeed : 


Enter P fichs, 
But who comes here ? Ywuleas is this your wench ? 
T'hadſt beſt look te him Yea. 
PF, Like your obcdiens ſcrvant;cthat layes downe 
G6 3 Her 


Loves Miftris, 
Her life and labonr at her Miſtris feet, 
So comes poor Pſiche, held berweenthearmes 
Of fear and duty ; fearediſhartning me, 
Would pluck me back, bur duty being more ſtrong, 
Bids mc go forward, bending my weak knee $4 
Bcforcthe Shrine of facred Mijcity ; 
Accept my ſervice, who to gaine your grace, - tÞ 
Would yecld my ſelfe toaſhiedeath's imbrace. 
Ven. Is this that water of th* Infernall lake ? 
PS. This is that water whoſe infetious torrent 
Runs from Cocitss, into Flegites, 
Infernall Srix,and the black Arheron, 
D arc goddeſle. 
Ven, Art thou not a fawning counterfeit ? 
Firſt I rmploy'd thze to divide my graine, 
A taske impoſſible for mortall hands, 
This ſecond as more hard,and yer *ris done ; 
Thou work'ſt by ſorcery ;butnodamn'd fpell 
Shall keep me from my wrath, thy ſoulc from hell. 
Vul. . Vans {ywoeet moule,nay prithee do not chide, 
Forgive, as I forgive thee. 
Viz. Polt-toot, peace, 
Cup. Sweet mother, let your ire be mollified, 
Since for her fault ſhe hath endur'd this paine, 
Bariſhall hate and make her bleſt againe. - 
Ven, AgaincIcharge thee notto ſpeak for her : 
Once more 1'le try thee furthergſince thy heart 
Is wedded to ſuch helliſh ſorcery; | 
Hye to Proſerpine,the black-brow'd Queen, 
Ile fend thee on my embaſlic to hell, 
Tell her that ſickneſſe, with her aſhy hand, 
Hath {wept away the beauty from my checks, 
And I defire her fend me ſome of hers ; 
Fetch me a boxe of beaury then from hell, 
That's thy laſt tabour,urge not a reply, 
Do my command and live, refulc, and die. 
Cup, For my fake, my beſt Mother, pitty her. 


Fen, 


Loves Miftris, 
Fen. For thee I hate her,and for her hare thee. 
P.z, Nay gentle Yeunre more merciful, 
For her great-bellics lake. 
Fm, For that alone, 
le ate youallxtill ſhe 'be fled and gones 
Pf, Then go I muſt,and going nerereturne; 
Oh Cupid\my 00 then 
Is cauſe of this my endl 
Cup. With<lraw thee Pprbe, till thoreſt be gone, 
Anon Ple ſpeak with thee. Exit, Þ fiehs, ' 


Emer Merenry, 
Aer. V mus, Vulcan, Cupid,and god Pan, 
I fummon you to appeare at Ceres plainc, 
To cntertaine the Proſeryina. 
For whom I now am ſent ; I muſt to hell- 
About /onerembaſgic, Venus farewell. Exit. 
V en, Hermes farewcll, we'll mect atCores ITI_ Court: 
Come Cupid, follow mc, | 
Pay, Vulean cannot £0. 
Val, Yes, but 'tis beſt to keep behind a ſhrew. 
Pas,Then put her in before,0n Youw, go. Ex,al but Cup, 
Cup. Pfiche approach but do not gome too necr, 
That pride thou haſt alrcady bought too deer. 


Enter Pfrebe, 

PS, Oh pity Pfcbesſhe is ſent to hell, 

Cap, Itis the ſound of hell _ pitics cye. 
Elſc I had left thee to ma rs Y3 
My loves not done, hthou artquite undone, 
Vnlcfle I arme thee 'gainlt the darts of death, 
Which hell aimes at ow 

PF. Let thy ſacred breath —— (me ; 

Cap. Wound meno more with words, for they but grieve 

Now marke what on thy Journey muſt relieve thee : 
Firſt, hyerhce to the bancks of Ac Acheton, 


Thou can'ſt not-miſſe the way,'tis broad and worne _ 


Loves Miftris. 
With trampling of ten Thouſand F 
There ſhalt thou find helſe churlifh Ferry-man, 
Hig name is Charon, there's to pay his hire, 
Take hecd thou looſe itnot, for doing fo, 
He'lc beat, and leave thee on the ſhore of woe ; 
Bcing ferried over, thou ſhalt ſpic hell gates, 
Thou necd'ſtnot knocke,they are open nightand day,' 
Give Cerberss a {op,and paſleaway. 

Pf. And what's that ? 

Cup, Porter of hell, 
Who muſt at thy returne he brib'd againe ; 
My great deſire to helpethee, hinders thee, 
I hotd have toldthee when inCherons barge, 
Thou art waſting ore the dreadfull waves of Stix, 
An aged man, with a pale conntenance, 
_ me's _— 4 ing — the flood, 
Will heave his wither'd armes,a helpe,helpe, 
Save me from drowning ; ſtretch hoe forthrby fand j 
F or if thou doſt, thou nere return'®to ſhore, 
Thou wilt forgetmy love, fee meno more, 

P/i. Ile top mine earcs againſt Oblivion cry. 

Cp. Being landed, thou ſhalt ſee old wrinkled hagg% 
Spinning black threds, whil{tfolly reels them ap; 
He will let fall his reelc,and pray thee reach it, 

But ſtoop not 3 they will likewiſe beckon thee 
To fit downe by them ; butto fpina thred, 
Take hecd,doing ſo,from me thou art baniſhed. 

PF. Ile ſhunthcir baits, 

"Cup. Bing cnter'd Flutoss Court, 

They all will rice thee with a thouſand traines, 

Shun all, and neither fit aor eat with them, 

Only deliver what thou art enioyn'd, 

Reccive _ of bcauty,and be gon, 

Which ſill keep ſhut, ler nor thy daring cye 
chold the wealth that in the boxe doth lies 

P/i, Dread Cupid 
#p. Now fare»well, hadſt thoubut obey'd me, 


: Loves Miſtris, 

b: wrong'd, will ſhenot ſay, popheany. þ horde, br 
th2e,or pk of him; ra any cothodity by the yard, 
dothey not with it vocate wiſhes to havea law 
Foes, hang Lang ; ey 4 poore client, be hiscloak never fo 
ſhort,and goody yet wot be glad to weare it longer, 
No married "i but doch his wife-mach wreng. 
Tho' he himſelfe be ſhert, co have nothing long. 

2 $4. The ſhort and the long on't is, ſhe's an ugly crea» 
tarc, make of her whatthou can'lt, 

Che, Make of ber what I can 0h that all;or any of you could 
like me ,; lagkenpen her with the- eyes of Poctry,l would 
thenlet you know what I have made e other. 

1 Swe Prithee let's hear'c. 
Clow, Then liſten hithcr,*oh you —_— ignorance ; 


| od Lean 
ts meer 
—_— with 4 bead £749. 
To bor fill my Muſes wills, 
ac - ek Theres, 
ao i eof A lis 
Likes cok iepend framing, 


h dimme, do ſeem "Re 


cax well diſpoſe, 
TW I ras , the other blear, 


In Hyd rag oa with ber Weſs 


Her breſts are liks two beds of 
Or rather likg two leane-Cowes 


hich that ſhe wo change-ling is, 

en nes 
aa rexth 1ifs hey in berbaad 

Eng 


Her a rol 


D i ber head, 
Shepars the Cobler for thus, 
H, be ,he# be lanke, 
And alekenr Nee [ ſay, 
Bus that ſbe feels well in the flanks, 
And beth ber feet g hemſebves diſplay. 


1 Swe, All the Hoemers in Af4 could never have come fo 
neer the buſinefle, 

Clo, From head to foot, for her ature and yeers, patterne 
her in all Arcadia; lay (he bea foule braſt in your eyes, yet 
ſhc is my Hjren; and ſhewing foule to others, and faire to 
me I (hall live the happicr,and ſhe the honelter,bur I have a 
remedy againſt all this, in ſpight of Cupid. 

2 Swe, What's that ? . 

Clo. Ihearc Pfebe his Miſtris, is ſent to hell for a baxo of 
beanty, tis bur wayslaying of her,and taking it from her,then 
Amarillis (ball compare withany other ſhe vnQtros 

one, 


Afi. This laſt I lik't and had itall been fach, 
Only a mecr diſcourſe *twixt Swaines and Clowncs, 
Itthen had pleaſ\d me ;now ſome quaint device, 
Some kick-ſhaw or other to keep me 

= Then by the leaye of 
I'lc faite me to thy low capacity 4 
Of Yulcax: Ciclops le fo much intrear, 
phy king reef whobak . x 

is muſicke ficti c, tor who but knowes, 
The vulgar arc beſt plcag'd withnoyle and owes ? 
: ys "a þ , we +I 

Ati, Wcll, this I like : ®. 14 N 


Now let me know the creame of this conceit 
» Why graine ? where 


Your morrall fir 209) 9p Clabes 
| 4 The nnntber Gr TRAY 
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Full 


Thoſe 


| n Mrmrc+ower of | 


Myer fo Do rodiſtinguiſh them, 
Ir much cranſcends hamane: 


"WY And then thoſe Anrs,whar did&t thou meane by them ? 
-"Y chro 1 
AndLabo 


chs,KilIbefied in the fearch 
Of what hath nd 


A Violl muſt be fill* 
A n4 that an Eagle muſt for P 
year be Gs: > 


What ro 

And ſuch lhe 
Is ro the wile 
When Pſichbe harh 
CAlmoſt paſt 

Then woes 
Then muſt (bee fereha = 
A Violl fll'd withyerae 
And that ſhue& 
But by the Eagles help 
Mid. Bur for her voy 
Believe,thar once 


andthe Elly work Fain 
nby folly wood, * © 
ND Chas rand bag at, 
bing gre nn, | 
Lhope you wil vha wot 42H 


__ 'Wer'le 


Weelebur her wich Hells 
On your wing 


pr EIS 


gh agbona,  Buginr, 


— 
—— 
— 


Fn V. Scxnn. I. 


Enter huh eng or 
Charomw,Cerberus and Mercury 


Pls, 7 Aire Mayer Sonne, declateyour embaſhe ? 
F Mer.Whearecrowned a hearecrowned Cereharveſt Sovergine, 

And Mother to the faire Proſcrpine, 

Sends greering to her Sonne,hells awfall King, 

Lerring him know, this day L41orar Sonne * 

Enters the firſt houſe of his 

And with his guite beames welcomes inthe Spring; 

This day the Virginsof Sieilis 


gum wht rehyoung Children = 


Def _ nary. ©efin —_— 
Dp oaſingg 


roferpine reeſd 
The black Imperiall ThroneoC this lowworld, 
Pſicbe rhe ro th” = fi rOgE 
Muſt doea. ered 


With all the foe i or 
Shee "zo 


And wee w bp her Chennrhurend? 
come 


es, mts. 
Cha, Hell's full enou ; ap 
Iknow fher'veurt;pray —_ 2 ade 


— hs men feinds RH? feare, 


Loves Miflric. 
Pls, Ferchher I ſay, Yorw fhall be reveng'd, 
Ear, Go Charen, wait _—_— him Cerberws, 
Mme. If ſh: performe the cuſtomes of our Court, 
Being fent on mcflage from ſupernalt powers, 
We canthen with ne Juſtice keep her here. 
Rha. Truc Mines, tis the law of hell and Fate ; 
Yet Cenberarand Chawge you gone, 
Tell Pfehe that hells king.and Proſerpane, 
W ich Mmorbench'd, 73: op 
Voog their birch cribunalls,fends for her ; 
You Faries with our envious eyes attend, 
Leſt Pfcbe *gainſt our cuſtomes thall offend, 
Cha. Come Cerberas, come haggy, fetch Pfebe in, 
Cer, Yes, and for all her ſtayncs and leprofic, 
Me-thinks I now could cat her. Exit, 
Ader. Pficbe is well inſtruted Khadamart, 
Her busband Capid gave her certainerulcs, 
For her uncertaine journey, 


Emer Charew, Cerbermiyand Pfichs, 
All. Here ſhe comes. 
Cer. My ſopp, haſt thou thy naulum Ferry=man ? 
Chs, Ihavc, | 
Plw. Pfiche ſtand forth, nay poor ſoul, tremble not, 
Aiines, How camethis woman over Acheren ? 
Reach'd ſhe not handto helpe Obliview? 
Che. Nozyct the wretch made a pitious cry, 
Yet ſhe look*d on him with a ſcornefall 
Eae, How did ſhe 
Of 1dlc-tfolly, in the path &f hell 
Cha. They Ul defi Aker helpe,bar ſhedeny d 
To ſer a finger unto follics thred, 


paſſrhe buggoghac ſpun the threds 


eb well, why kneel't thou on om nTY ? 


Venus 
4 


for Iam ſcar 


The 


Loves Miſfirh. 
The wife of Capidon t ſhould fite', . 
PF. Pliche is Capidrout-caſt,and his foorncs 
And therefore ſits thus low, and thus torlorne, 
Pls. Oh thon belov'd of Levee not fo fad ; 
Furniſh a Banquzt,ler our couſen taſte 
GT Sndu = ana, OT 
. Prof. not tat angact . 
Pf, Yes, wonderous faintand weary, | 
Faint through the want of food, weary with toylc 
Of my un-number'd ſteps, faint through the terror 
Tharon each fide affrights me, fant and weary 
With bearing this poor bucthen in my wombe ; 
Capid, thy words arc truc,thou didſt foroell, 
My pen ern hagee worke my plagues in hell. 
Pls. Refreſh thy ſelfe then,raſte our 
FF. Lowes _ touch en ' 
» Thou haſt « ſop;cat that. + 
Pf, At is not mine, 
It is y our Porters fcc, 
Cey, Give it methen.. ; ge 
Po. Anon I will, at my returne fromhence ; 
In the mcan time, Ceed Proſerpn, 
By all the tcares your” mother (hed, 
When you were ſtole Piſmans fowry bank, 
Ln edn 
Leſt the i goddeſſedo wrong 
To her poor ſervant, if ſhe ſtay too long, 
Pls. Will he not fit ? ſcornes.ſh2 to take our food + 
Give her ſome wine. . 
Chas. Here girle,drinketo hells King, 
Pf. Give me cold water from the murmnring ſpring ? 
Pls, Iam ſoal»ycxr, that any mortall cyo 
Should fee our Cuſtomes, and returne alive 
To hlab them to the widecare of the world :- 


Bat Proſeryine, having perform'd all right 3, 
We'muſt not here deraine her ; ſend her hence. 


Broſ. My envy equalls yours,but all ja vaine; 


Pfcbo 


To Tok and all che Senate of the 

The gods agrnd addin wo warhead 
160 Was 

Ackrrenmeſom ll it ſhonld'be done, 

ere 
Ende a 
xe 

Commend me to my morher, grear wk 

My fitter Pallar, _ all rhe 

So fare-wellP kwoes joy, all bell h | mourne 

With hiddeohscrie ll my fe loverennnie. | Exeunt. 

Hitt MeFicks, 

Emer Opepid. 


have 


Cop. Many a 
Sent out to meer 
And in her hdatorts 


Andover-heare 
” 1 1 Emer Clowne, | ig 
\ ma G Leen 


Lover Miſftrir, 
well to ſcnd her ha ERP 
I have dogg'd her, ro ſee if 1 could find her at any advantage, 
to ſtcal away her boxe; Þhave Cupid; I 
have got Poetry 
from P 


from Apollo, and if TU ok bins 


,Pheon the fair Ferry=nfan, none Do famen 
in 23 I Coridew ſhall be in Arcadia, 


PF. You traytcrousthoughts,ne more aſſault me thus, 
My lovely Capid charg'd me nor to fee 
W hat Pre entY awe in this boxe, 
a like commandglid hells Queen yo me, 

ct I ſhall dic cxcepr I | s 
1 Bebe, vher fill in Four lon vairie's" 

4 Thats ivnay hl now's, # 
Fa pads xe will mak nl, 

my Job is e thee ſhine, 
And change this x divine ; 
rue} 


go with me-; for 'ris 
My Miſtris being oped prophecy 


To make NET candor af iſtris of, 


Go. 
yy" h ej wy rt 

t is | 4 
He planus &-7 roman! Jerky wr FM 
Turn'd into flumbers, and like watery ks 
Ot honey-taſting dew harige or/theſe heſe Hide 
She wakcs againe ; I nr cha att 


Loves Miftris.. 


That hung arr ag wr org 1 
Which once clos'd in, th: Tight of all truc lovers. 

Pþ. WhereamT now ? dread Cupid pardon me. 

Cap. Come riſc,and wipe away theſe truirlefle teares ; 
Takeuptheboxc, and hie thee to my Mother ? - 

Pþs. —_— me joy the __ _ ow 

C»p.; Tuſh foole, 'd it from thy clos'd cycs, 
Where in the wc rl it did reſt ; 

Be comforted,Cupids white hand (hall cleerce- 

This black mity, and thou ſhalt ride 

In Venws Charriot, and be deified ; 

I thought to chide too bad, but *twill noe be, 
Tru>Lovecan but a while look bitterly : - 

Awake thou too,th:treaſure there inclos'd; 

Rifle at, will, but ſee it well diſpos'd; Exit, 

Clow, Where am 1,nay where is ſheiI no ſooner caſt mine 
cyc upon theboxs, to ſay here *cis , but F was before a 
man could ſay, what's this; what's this aid I:reioyce all mor- 
talls thar weare ſmocks,for I have found rich beauties boxe:1 
was before but a man made,but I »m now a very made man; 
and when 'tis known I am poſicfs'd of this rich treaſure,both 
Yong and Old, Shortand Tall, Tagg and Ragg, Witch and 
Hagg, Crone and Bedlam , who gh they come abroad 

- bur ſcldome* will crawleupancratches to find out me ; But 
come as many as will,and as faſt as can, by their favours, my 
Amarills (hall be farſt lery'd « end: yet nor firſt neither , am * 
I in poſſeſſion my ſelfe , and ſhall not I bethe white boy of 
way : Adons is dead., and ſhall not I beVenrs ſwect- 

cart, 
Come boxe of beauty, and for white and red, - The bexe # 
Put down Jeves Page,the ſmooth»fac'd Gariye; fol of ugly 
Dawb on,dawbe on,as thick as thoucanſt lay on,P ainting. 
Till chonexceedthe Ferry- man call'd Phew ; 
Cupid compar'd with me, ſhajl bza toy, 
And look but like the ſigne of the black boy ; 
My face ſhail hinc juſt as my handdiſpoſes, 
In one cheek I'lc plane Lillies, in t'other Roſes, 


Tull 


Loves Miftris; 


Till all thatthis my v X 
Say, there, ering Auer d Coridoen, 
Emer Swaines, 


I Swe, Where is Coridon  Hymen (tayes, and Amerilic 1c - 
tends,the Bride isreddy,bur no Bride-groom to be found ? 
Cle, I do notthinke the Clowns will know me when they 
ſee me, Colin, Dickey Hobinall,and how is't, how i'r ? 
2 Swa,Ha ha hayvcry ſcurvily mc=thinks,is this Coridon ? 
Cle. Nay,if my face in Swaines breed ſachdclighe, 
What will the Nimphs do when they come in (ighe. 
3Sw.Oh monſtronsCoriden! how cam*ſtthou thus chang'd? 
Clo, Chang'd, I hope 1o;T havenot traydl'd thus farre for 
nothing3ſpeak you mortalls,doth not my brow relent? ſhines 
wot my noſe Mpring not here a Lilly chere a-Roſe. 
2 Sw4.A Rolc,a Lilly?a Blew-bottle,and a canker-Hower, 
what is that upon thy face Þ" , 
Clow, Beauty . 
. 28s, call it I prethee from whence came it? 
Cts, Marry bell. | 
2 Swe. Prom hell, I belceve it, for it hath made thee look 
like a devill already. 


Ch. Go fhear your ſheep, make money of your wool, 
Sell all your Lambes,and make your purſes full, 
And then,if on the'prics we can agree, 


Ile fit you all and taake you look like me: 

2 Swe. Like thee , Idcrather ſee thee hang ; dot thou 
thinke we mean to wear Vizors? | 

Ch, This 'tis te be meer mortalls, and have no addition of 
learning or travell; their dull cycs carnor judge of Czicftial! 
m4 da end or and the god of marriage 


ns They both ſtay for thee in Faxw Temple ; but I 
hope ilt notbe married to her in this piekle ? - 
Cle, Will I not, yes and duel! all heir eyesrhat ſhall look 
on me, eſpecially my Awaits , and ſhe muſt needs have 
mopenefay title algae bi, 
I 3 


Lever Mlifiris. 
Lead on,lcad on, this day you ſhall be my aicn, 
And thus in pope will we go mcet with Hymen 2 
And Dickes if anon thou wilt be finfull - 
Todrinke with me, I will give _—_ skinfull : 
m_— here, F ſpcak ut out efduty, 
from my boxe of beauty, 
Thee _—_— let him came to morrow, 
They ſhall have ftore,ifthey will bay or borrow, Exeane, 


Enter Phabus, Pan, Vulcan, Veune, Admeruu Affieche, 
Patron, Menetion, and Zelutos, 


Ven, By this I know, that Minks is come from hotl, 
And berc ke barbours ; but Avcadian King, 
Deliver her, or by our 'dreadfull frowne, 
Yle ſpoyle Gp Courts, and caſt thy Templesdowne's 
Canal her longer,not the god intreats - 
Shall guard her from the dea rage intends. 
. Drcad Queen of P emSaenethes 
hs thinke that I abct her, mychild, 14 
gn wrath,ar powers mT ſhe ſ0gourne 
In an p 


where I have free command, 
DI ny 
Aand as your {laveand 

. Ven. If ſhe be ſafe _—_— 
men arr es 


pry EY oo _ | 
"EE Wecverinfaure FerweLbab powers if 
paſtiones with | 


wy 


Be friends with her, my Seirgreall hall play, 
And I withthem nakethies holyainy, play 


. 
? 


Emery and Proſerpine 
Mey, To all theſe gods,toYexwand this traine, 
Health from the Son of Sarwrne, and Queen Ceres. 
Ves, Welcome,what would the mcflenger of Jove 


Tom, QOnge 

Mer. Pan, and your ſclfe, 
With Phabs, and great (Guat Ling, 
Muſt be this day at baſk, 


Vnto which Alnuall meeting, ſeefairc \Proſeryone = 
Is come from Plwrees Court, " 

ot Wikome Pins fromthe vaul below, 

clcome (iſter from (ol 

We twoarc Twinef fhirc: 
And weretogether nurſt in Defor He 3 '/ 
You Yeu gulcatho gin night, a 1 divectchodey, 
light betwixe us wedivide, 
our matuall Orbes agree, 
Vol r you mere julthidieliguniied ion} 
For then you cclipſc CE} 23 


da. LS 
Iam % O05 1 
For Py wn 410 da bn 106 "6 \ } 4 


Pas, By on £30} 113001 = $1114 
We Pan Fat be conſens, fir fy eborharchom'd, 
And YVualces of our kin too.s:but ſwecttgoddoſie, 


Noay I bethinke mc of th' Areadidive 
I am bound to hee for EE ah5237'4/ Þ/ 


And much good ſport hab 
Proſ. To give you 
Ve, Saw you not-P, 
' Prof, Loves 

Hither ſhe comes 


I: 


Enter 


Loves Mifris. 


FenrCaidand Pfe be 

Cup. Calgon Sea-borne Queen, [here > won you 
My Pfche, who hath fatisfi'd your will : 
Deliver herfaire Love, from Proſerpine, 
The boxe of beauty, endlefſe, and devine. 

Pf, Guided by Love, Lord of my life and hope, 
I come ungaunted to your gracious ſight, 
Hoping my ſuffcrance hath out-worne his wrath ? 

Ven, She hath ſcap'd hell, and now the tazke is done, 
And I till croft by a JiGabedicnt Son3 - 
But acl| me how this Leoper came thus faire ? 

Cup. At my cntreat it Was, 
"Mongl Fra the gods I _ ra her for my Wite, 
Whotaking ajo ot her wrongs: 
Gave their O_o great {ove himſclfe 
Call'd for acup of [mmortality>. : 
Dranke part to her, and Pfiche quali 't the reſt, 
a Te rw 
A rc d my 
Tove vowing, ſhe ſhould naw be deifi ed. 


Vers, Ifec I cannotcon Y 
By Fatc ſhe firſt wast 


give her 
Mer, Now Þ, mult (ce on judy, 
Vnſtaid Now Tnngaas ul your 
Admerws, you mult be their ſentencer. 2 
Afti, Husband,y our knees. 
Petr, My dear lord plead for. 
Afi. Will ; yer Fackers 
Ad, Wretches peace.” /: (d 
Phehe by ro waetaras otblp delights | 
4.nd rudely rent from Capids Paradice ; 
'T was you that robb'd her of « fathers love; 
By your alurements ſhe was ſent to bell, - 
'And had not divine aid fecur'd her thence, ' 
Poor ſoule for ceyer ſh'bad binthere dttain'd, 
For which, to cndlefſe qurance Iadjure you; 


Levis Mir 
For merits Glver gates arc al barr'd ' 
To hearts impen ent and wiltull hard. 
Pf. Have pity on them Father, gentle husband, 
Remcmber not their. fraw'd in tempting me : 
You gods and goddeſſes with Pfehe joyne, 
Tobeg their pardons,all you Areadiens kneele ; 
For had they not my happineſſcenvy'd, 
My Loveand patience had not fo bin try'd, 
> we x Tear wamgr ag febethank 
Ad, Then ers>give your ſiſter P nks, 
And to her — a Crete ſill, 
Which makes atonement for y-ur ill. 
Bath. Wc<e|| henceforth be her hand-maids, 
Ven, They ſhall attend her unto plentics bower, 
Where Ceres, Queen of Fertility, 
Invites us with the other gods to feaſt. - 
Aer, There love and Phabwo ſhall lead CupidiQuern,. 
To the brighe pallace of Eternity ; 
—aryplnd an} hs bom blood 
Shall crowne our fullcups with the grapes pure ; 
Ceres (hall yceld us all carthsdelicates, * 
The Graces (hall bring Balme, the Azſes ſing 
In on honeur, Loves Immortall King. 
Val. Vulcan will dancc,and fingund skip» and quaffe, 
And with his ſmoaky jclts make Capid laugh. | 
Cap. Such as love me» make methcir way , wh 
Sce,thus I take faire Pfehe bye hand, 
Merewry do you the like to Proſerpine, 
My Mother Y enws cannot want a mate; 
In honour of our marriage; matchyour {clves, 
And with a meaſure grace ournuptialls» 
But ſuch a» donot love to be in motions 
View as ſpeRators, bow our joy appeares, 
Dancing to the ſweet mulick ofthe {phearey. 


A D ance of Cupid, Ppcbe, the geds and goddeſſes, - 
Apvul, Now circle Pſiche pj ring, 


Whilſt 


While Tand fry 
This done, to feaſt 


DR oeras 
Ao endchole| ace the weturevegns 


rt enjoy! ha wy like AA 
when you have, 0 us 7 
Ernbanr, 


—_— 
TY ——  ” 


_ o—_ 
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FINS, 


